DDE. MY 
4 UPON | 
TWO SIG s 


TRANSLATED FROM THE 


DIABLE BOITEUX . 


O | | 
NM L 11 1 w* 
IO WHICH EN ADDED, 


ASMODEUS'S-CR U'T CHE: $; 1+ #5 
A CxiTIcAL LETTER upon the Wokk; 


And DiaLocGues between ſome CHIMNEVS 
of MaDpkiD. 


( 
\ 


—_—_— — — 


— 


4 m R W. PI LAME 


* 


— 


—{ 


13 1 TD. Vi 20 Ho 


r CR: 
PRINTED FORR. TAYL OR, 
MDCC Lx. 


ra en e. 
2 c 


9 ˙*—— 


2.44, 0 _ 


. 
1 


* N17 ENTS 


O F 


VOLUME SECOND. 


*, at 8. ae 0 h . 


CHAP. J. 


NM account of the PR and what Aſmodeus did 
out of friendſhip to Zambullo an that occaſian 


Page 1 

CHAP. II. 

The lovers 1 
C HA P. III. 

Of the tombs, the ghoſts, and death 14 
CHAP, IV. 

The power of friendſbip: A flory -) 
CHA P. V. 


„ 


4 Rey bet wixt a zragick aud a comick poet 56 


. 


CHAP. VL 
The continuation and N ion of the flory f the 
power of friendſbip 5 64 
9. v6 ed ©. VIE 
gs OS Ho, * 99 


CHAP. VIII. 


Where, you will ſee uc! originals, that are nat 
without their copies. 110 


r 


What elſe Aſinodeus ſhewed 2 abu 119 
* ++, 7 i $46 "0 
Of the captives © 40G 129 


CH AP. XI. 


Of the laft ſtory with which Aſmadeus entertained 
Don Cleofas : How, as he was making an end of 
it, he was ſuddenly interrupted, .and in what a 

+ diſagreeable manner Zambullo and he were part. 
ed | | 142 
CO AF. IM. 


What Zambullo did after Afmodeus had left him: 
and in what manner the author has thought pro- 
per to conclude this work 1 5 J 


Dikhgues bitten eme chimneys of Madrid 163 


VF... 


yi WO 8. ＋ r 


CHAP: J. 


An account of the fire, and what Aſmodens tid dutef | 
friendſhip to Zambullo on that occaſion. 


HEY immediately heard the confuſed 
voices of different people, ſome crying 
out fire, others calling for water. Soon 
after they beheld the great ſtair-caſe, 
which led to the principal apartments, all on fire, 
and after that, clouds of flames and ſmoke burſting 
through the windows. 
Tux fire rages exceſſively, faid Aſmodeus; it is 
already got to the top of the houſe, and begins to 
make its way out of it, and fill the air with ſparks; 
and is got to ſuch a height, that, though the peo- · 
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ple flock from all parts to extinguiſh it, they gan 
do no more than ſtand by a8 a. You may 
diſtinguiſh from amongſt the eroud an old gentle- 
man in a night gown 3 heasthe Sigitior de Eſcela- 

- no, How he cries and takes on! he calls out to 
the people that are about him, and conjures them 
to go feteh out his daughter; but the great reward 
he promiſes them is to no purpoſe, for no body 
will expoſe his own life for that lady, who is apet- 
rect beauty, and but fixteen years of age. He 
tears his hair and muſtachios, ſeeing his prayersand 
entreaties for aſſiſtance arg. in vain; he beats his 
breaſt, and out of exceſs of grief behaves like a mad- 
man. On the other fide, Seraphina, in her apart- 
ment, deſerted by her women, is. ſwooned away 
with the fright, and will ſoon be ſtifled by the thick 
ſmoke, for it is out of he; power of mortdl man to 
help her, 

An! Signior Aſmodeus, cried Leondro 8 
moved by a generous compaſſion, yield, I beg you, 
to the emotions of pity which I feel, and do not 
reject the entreaties I make you to reſcue this lady 
from impending death. It is the only recompence 
J aſk for the ſervice I have done you. Do not op- 
poſe my defires, as you did Are ſhall die 
awith grief if you refuſe me. 

Tux dæmon ſmiling to hear the ſtuclenttalkthus, - 

- Signior Zambullo, ſaid he, you have all the qua» 
Ifications of atrue knight errant; you are courageous, 
Jou feel for the ſufferings ofothers, and are extreme · | 
ly devoted to ſerve the ladies; have not youa mind 

do throw yourſelf i into the midſt of thoſe flames, like 
an Amadis, in oxder, to deliver Seraphina, and rex 
ſore her ſafe and ſound to her father? Would to 


| | Heaven the thing were poſſible, anſwered DonCkeo: 
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las, I would undertake it without a moment's heſi - 
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ration: Ves, replied Aſmodeus, and death would 
be the reward of ſo fine an exploit, For I have 
already told you, that it is not in the power of man 
to ſave her; and therefore, to ſatisfy you, I mult 

undertake the affair; pray ſee how I go about it, 


and obſerve all my operations. 


THESE words were hardly out of kis mouth, 


when putting on the likeneſs of Leandro Perez, to 


the ſtudent's great aſtoniſhment, he flipped ahi 


the croud, preſſed through, and darted into the 
midſt of the flames as into his proper element, inthe 
fight of the ſpectators, who were terrified at the 
raſhneſs of the action, and ſhewed their diſlike of it 
by a general ſhriek. What madman is this, faid 
one, how can intereſt have blinded him ſo far? 
Were he not entirely bereft of his ſenſes, the pro- 


miſed reward would have been no temptation for 
him. This raſh young fellow, faid another, muſt 


certainly be a lover of Don Pedro's daughter, who, 
puſhed on by exceſs of grief, muſt have reſolved to 
ſave his miſtreſs, or periſh with her.. 

IN ſhort, they gave him up to * Empedocles's 
fate, when in a moment they ſaw him breakthrough 
the flames with Seraphina in his arms, The air 


rang with theacclamations'of the people, who could 


not ſufficiently praiſe the brave cavalier, who had 
performed ſo glorious an atchievement: for when 
raſhneſs is crowned. with ſueceſs, it finds none to 
blame it, and though. it was a prodigy, it appeared 
as the bare conſequence of 'Spaniſh courage. 

As the lady was ſtill in her ſwodn, her father 
did not * to give himſelf up l but was a- 


flames of n ount tna. 


* A Poet and Philoſopher of Sicily, who threw himſelf into the ; 
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fraid, that, after being ſo happily reſcued from the 
Names, ſhe might die in his fight, by the terrible im- 
preſſions which the danger ſhe- had run muſt have 
made on her brain. But he was ſoon put out of 
his fears, for ſhe came to herſelf by the care that 
was taken of her; and looking upon the old gen- 
tleman in an affectionate manner, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I 

ſnould be more afflifted than rejoiced to find my life 
| preſerved, if yours was not ſo too. Ah ! my dear 
child, anſwered he, embracing her, ſince you are 
ſafe, Lam not concerned for any thing elſe. Let us 
return our thanks, continued he, at the ſame time 
preſenting the counterfeit Don Cleofas to her, let 
us both return our thanks to this young gentleman 
.our deliverer, it is to him you owe your life. We 
ean never ſuſſiciently ſhew our gratitude, nor is the 
promiſed reward CN to ny: us out hed hes 
debt. | 
© Upon this the Aten been in a lone and 
| polite manner, my lord, the reward you propoſed 
if kad no ſhare in the ſervice which I have had the 
happineſs to do you. 1 am a gentleman and a Ca- 
1 ſtilian; the pleaſure of drying up your tears, and 
) | "of preſerving from the flames the charming object 
t they were going to conſume, is more than a fuſfi- 
cient recompence for me. FRG 
Pu difinteroſtedneſs and genenifry of their 
deliverer inſpired the Signior de Eſcolano with a 
vaſt eſteem for him: he invited him to come and 
ſce him, and defired his friendſhip in return for his 
own, which he offered him; aud then, after a great 
many compliments on both ſides, the old gentle- 
man and his daughter retired to a little apartment 
they had at the end of the garden. After this 
Aſmodeus went back to the ſtudent, who, ſeeing 
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him return in his firſt form, ſaid, Sir dæmon, ei- 
ther my eyes deceive me, or. you were juſt now in 
my likeneſs. Yes, Sir, ſaid thecripple, I was, ank 
hope you will pardon me for it, when I acquains 
you with the reaſons for that transfiguration. 1 
have formed ac great-defign, for L intend you ſhall 
- marry Seraphina, and, under your features, have: 
inſpired her with: a violent paſſion for your lord- 
ſnip. Don Pedro too is very well pleaſed with you 
becaufe I told him very gallantly that my only 
view in reſcuing is daughter was the pleaſure ofo- 
bliging them both: and that the honour of happily 
putting an end: to ſo dangerous: an affair was re- 
compence enough far a gentleman and a-Spaniard. 
Don Pedro Eſculano has a great ſoul; and will be 
out- done by no man in generoſity, and, I muſt tell 
you, is this moment conſidering whether he: ſhall 
not make you his ſon · in · law, that his gratitude may 
keeypare with nee cm be 4 


Bor let us leave lin rn to ſome reloluti : 
on, and in:the mean time, I will carry you ta ano- 
cher place, and * you with different — 


a fe, u de f 
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The lovers, a d do v6.3] 3h 


Muſt own, fays the ſtudent, the obſervations 
you have made are very inſtructive, but tend to 
things for which a man of my age and complexion 
has but little reliſh, Nou are to remember ãt was 
a. love adventure brought me intothe honour of your 
A 3 
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converſation; and, dear Cupid, ſince you preſide o- 


ver that paſſion; confine your diſcourſe to what you 


are maſter of. Shew me then the joys and anxie- 
ties, the politicks and follies of lovers, if you would 
improve me im a real uſeful knowledge. I ſhould 


de ſhy; faid Aſmodeus, of giving you that informa- 


tion, for fear of loſing a votary, did not I know it 
is an inſeparable quality in lovers to ſee, and yet in- 
dulge their miſery and weakneſs; for which reaſon 
1 am under no apprehenſion of your growing wiſer 
from the folly of others. But pr'ythee, cried Cleo- 
fas, before you go any farther, let me know what 
that gentleman is, who is ſtriking fire at his tinder- 
boxz dot you obſerve yonder, how: he appears and 


 rahiſhes as the ſparks fly about him. That vigi- 


lant perſon, replied the cripple, is a lover, who has 
been this evening in his miſtreſs's company. She, 
in her diſcourſe on indifferent things, began two 
or three cenſures with an aecuſtomary phrafe of 
hers, © there are ſome people in tbe world.” This 
he took no notice of at the time ſhe ſpoke it; but, 
upon ſecond thoughts, in his own lodgings, very 
wiſely diſcovered that ſhe' meant him by that am- 
biguous expreſſion. After taking ſeveral turns in 
his chamber, he called for pen, ink, and paper, 
kicked his footman down ſtairs, and reſolved to tell 
his miſtreſs plainly, he knew whom ſhe aimed at 


in her late reflections. He had not gone through 


the firſt line of his letter, before he was interrupt- 
ed by a ſudden thought which ſet allthings right a- 
gain: convinced him that his ſuſpicions were with- 


out foundation, and that he was ftill in her good 


graces. He immediately grew the moſt ſatisfied 
man in the world, wentto bed intheheight of good 
humour, gave his man a crown, and bid him good 
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night. What diſaſter, ſays Zambullo, can have 


befallen him ſince ? He ſeems to blow his tinder in 
an unuſual hurry; how his cheeks ſwell, and his 
eyes glare It is the moſt dreadful night · pĩece I e- 
ver ſaw; You muſt know, ſays the dæmon, he had 
compoſed himſelſ with great tranquillity for half 
an hour, and was juſt falling aſleep, when he ſtart · 
id ona ſudden, and bethought himſelf if ſhe did 
not mean bim, who could ſhe mean. This threw: 
him into ſo great a ferment, that he jumped out of 
his bed; with a reſolution to do ſomething which 

yet neither he nor. I know any thing of. I heartily 

pity the poor fellow, ſaid the ſtudent, for I find hẽ 


loves in earneſt. Had he not, replied Aſmodeus, 


ſhe had been bis own before now; but it is the 
frailty of that weak ſex to prefer a feigned paſſion 
to a real one. That is a frailty, ſays Cleofas, into 
#hich they may naturally fall. A perſonated lover 
can affume all the graces, and avoid all the imper- 
fections of the paſſion. Diſquietudes, jealouſies, 
and expoſtulations always accompany, but very ill 
recommend, a heart thoroughly enamoured. But 
look, the man has lighted his candle, and put it out 
again. Ay, ſays Aſmodeus, he was quieted the 
very moment he had lighted it, by calling to mind 
that he had one day heard his miſtreſs fay, nothing 
was fo graceful in a man as an high. forehead, which 
you may obſerve he has, to the apparent detriment 
of his chin, cheeks, and eyes. On how light a 
foundation is raiſed the good and evilof lovers! cri- 
ed the ſtudent, Perhaps ſhe who creates all this 


diſorder is in perfect tranquillity. That you ſhallſee 


immediately, ſaid the demon: Caſt your eyes on 
the great houſe in the corner of the ſame ſtreet; does 
not a watch light diſcover to you à lady lying half 
A. 4, | 
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out of her bed, and talking to a fervant, who ſits 


by her fide? Nou ate to underſtand, by the way, 
that the woman of a lady 1 in love never goes to bed 
till four in the morning. As ſpon as ſhe has un- 
dreſt her, and laid her on her pillow, her bu- 


ſineſs of putting her to reſt is but begun; for 


me is then to fit down by her, hear her ſentiments 
of the humble ſervant, and confute all her ſuſpici- 
ons of his infidelity or want of love; and, by that 
time the good lady is ten times throughly convin- 
ced, and her maid as often perjured, in hopes to 
be diſmiſſed, tho tory is to begin again. The pre- 


| ſent anguiſh of our wakeful veſtal is occafioned by 


a merry tale that the gentleman in his ſhirt told 
ker in their laſt converſation, which diverted her 
fo much, that ſhe is afraid he has not ſorrow at 
heart, who could talk with ſo much humour: This 
gives her a thouſand fears, that he has broke his 
ſetters; but ſhe now receives comfort, the wench 
haring almoſt perſuaded her, that the perſon for 


whom her ladyſhip has ſo much tenderneſs went 


away in very great diſorder, and in all AY 
is at this moment upon the rack. | 

1 xyow by experience, ſays Zambullo, there 1s 
nothing ſo diſagreeable to one in her ladyſhip's con- 
dition as a ſtate of indifference; your true lover 
muſt be: always giving either pleaſure or uneaſineſs. 


But who is that beautiful creature ſighing before 


her glaſs at this time of night? Why does ſhe bite 
her lips, glance her eyes, and examine her face in 
fo many different views? You know, Sir, faid Aſ- 
modeus, the cuſtym, among you young fellows, 
of publiſhing a liſt every winter of the- beauties 
who are to be the tyrants of the year, and have 
their healths drank by crouds of ſecond lovers, 
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that never ſaw them, but are to be enamoured by 
hear-ſay, and die for them becauſe it is the faſhi- 
The lady before us, -after x-reign of three 
years, was left out in yeſterday's nomination,which 
is the fubject of her preſent contemplation; where- 
in ſhe appeals to her glaſs, from the injuſtice of the 
electors. To be revenged on the town, ſometimes 
ſhe is reſolved to marry a faithful lover ſhe has long 
laughed at, and ſpend the reſt of her days in de- 
votion; but, upon ſurveying herſelf more narrow- 
ly, ſhe finds things are not come to that extremity, 
and now intends to dreſs, and try the fortune of 
her features in all publick places for one year more, 
in order to revive her pretenſions againſt the next 
election. But we-muſt not dwell ſo long on par- 
ticulars, if you would have an idea of the extent of 
my command; you fee my followers in OY your 
ter of the city. 1 
YONDER is a young lady petting out at a win- 
dow, to run away with her father's valet; and at 
that corner is a lord attending with a coach and fix; 
to ſteal a mantua-maker's journey- Woman. The 
gentleman you ſee in the porch has made an aſſig- 
nation to meet his miſtreſs in that place to-morrow 
morning at ſeven, and, in order took his ſtation 
there at ten laſt night. Excuſe interruption, ſaid 
Don Cleofas; pray tell me the circumſtances of the 
perſon yonder that lies on his back with his hands 
lifted up, and his head erected, like a figure on a 
tomb; he ſeems falling aſleep in an act of devotion; 
it is the only perſon I have ſeen well employed; he 
is taken up much better than in theſe vanities No- 
thing leſs, anſwered Aſmodeus; he lies motion- 
leſs, as you fee, that a plate of black lead on his 
forchead may have its due effect in preſerving it 
— -. 
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ſmeoth. His hands are tied up, that they may 
be white in the morning; and his waiſt braced in 
with an iron bodice, to preſerve his ſhape. In this 
odd: poſture he is calling upon cruel Belinda; and; 
amidſt a thouſand cutting reflections on the ill ſuc- 
ceſs of his paſſion, it is no ſmall mortification to 


him, that, by the itching of the left fide of his 


noſe, he finds be * os a Wen there er 
morning. 1 | 
Bur pray tell ie; NOR Cleofas, the hiſtory of 
that ſtudious gentleman that ſtands in his night 
gown looking upon his candle. He rubs his head, 
as if it teemed with ſome extraordinary project. 
Hahl my old friend Leandro, ſays the dæmon, are 
you there? This gentleman, ſays he, turning to 
Eleofas, about fifteen years ago, fell in love with a 
young widow, who did not diſcourage his addreſ- 
ſes. He is a good natured ſenſible fellow, and fond 
to death of his fair idol; but at the ſanre time fo 
over run with modeſty, that he cannot find cou- 
rage enough to diſeloſe his paſſion, and afk her 


conſent. She has given him a thouſand opportu- 


nities of breaking it to her, and he has made as 


many reſolutions of doing it the next time he ſees 


herz but they are no ſooner left together, than he 
falls into confuſion and palpitations, looks like an 
aſs, and wiſhes ſomebody would come into the 
room to diſembarraſs him, and ſpoil an opportuni- 
ty, that, perhaps, he has longed for ſeveral months 
before. She took him yeſterday into the fields. 
The lover, who would have given half his eſtate 


for ſo favourable an opportunity, fell o' praifing 


the proſpect, and, after a great many efforts to en- 
ter on the grand affair, reſolved to put it off to an- 
other time. His paſſion began in the year 1692, 


— 
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and in 1695 was in a fair way, had he preſſedl it; 
ever ſince that time he has been endeavouring to 
communicate his heart, but it fails him, and it is 
very probable he may be paſt the functions of 
love before he has courage enough to make it. 
This would have been a rare fellow to have made 
love before the flood, ſays the ſtudent; a man 
might have languiſhed an hundred years for a. 
girl, and afterwards, upon her diſdain, bave had 
two or three centuries of youth to take in; but, at- 
preſent, courtſhip, marriage, and conſummation are 
drawn into a ſpan; We muſt. huddle up our a- 
mours as ſoon as poſſible, if we intend to taſte the 
ſweets of them. But, ſaid the eripple, commend 
me to that bufy gentleman whom you ſee writing 
in a penſive poſture. He is a paſſionate lover, that 
is, an angry one: An honeſt foul, that ſnews his 
ſincerity to his miſtreſs, by never diſguiſing his 


reſentments. This morning he took the innocent 


freedom of ſhaking her by the ſhoulder, and calling 
her a dirty ſlut; upon which; after having delibe- 
rated whether he ought to hang himſelf or beg her 
pardon; he has juſt now finiſhed a penitential let- 
ter to her, wherein he ſubſcribes himſelf the vileſt 
| of men, and the moſt miſerable of lovers. 
 MxsERABLE wretch! let him go ſleep, if he. 
can, ſaid Cleofas; but I grow ſick with looking up- 
on tools ſo like-myſelf. You would oblige me more, 
if you would ſhew me the weakneſs: of the enemy, 
and let me ſee, that, with all theſe diſadvantages, 
we are equal to the ſex we have to deal with; There 
is hardly one of them, ſaid the devil, who does not 
deſtrcy, by her infolence, the 3 ſhe raiſes by .. 
her charms. 5 
Ir you had as good ears as I, you would hear 
4A 6 
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that wo who friſks to and fro in her apartment 
with ſo much uneaſineſs, crying coxcomb, fop, 
clown, novice, at every little ſtop ſhe makes in her 
walk. Her miſery is, that, according to form, 
ſhe told « plain fellow with a good eſtate, who pro- 
poſed himſelf to her, ſhe was amazed he could make 
her ſuch an offer, and ſolemnly. proteſted the could 
never like him: The ſwan” believed her, and is 
gone to his country ſeat; upon which ſhe is now 
caſting about, by what means to explain to the ru- 
ſtick the nature of gallantry, and make him under- 
ſtand, that a man's profeſſion of love, and a wo- 
man's refuſal, in this refined e, are ko 0 meer 
words. 

Bor I obferve a lady, who of all thin J have 
ſeen, ſaid Zambullo, touches me with the greateſt 
compaſſion; her ſtreaming eyes, and diſheveled 
hair, ſpeak a perfect Magdalen: What can be her 
difireſs? Who could be ſo barbarous to a creature 
made up of ſo much ſoftneſs? That diſconſolate 
dame, cried the dæmon, was three hours ago one 
of the greateſt coquets in Madrid, and is breaking 
her heart tos late for want of knowing it time e- 
nough. ' She kad long loved a gentleman of me- 
rit, but played with his paſſion and her own by ſo 
many tepeated flights, ' that he grew tired of the 
chace, and yeſterday diſpoſed of himſelf to another. 
It is for this reaſon that ſhe abandons herſelf this 
night to —— and hartſhorn, and intends to- mor- 
row to ſhut herſelf up in a nunnery for ever. It 
would be in vain to ſhew you the vanities of the 
ſex; their thoughts, words, and actions, tend only 
to ſhew and oſtentation, for which they ſacrifice _ 
their libe: ty, and all the delights of life, Look 
at the ſumptuous apartment in that palace, and the 
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wrought bed that reaches up to the roof of it. Do 
not you ſee in it an old man juſt fallen aſleep, and 
by bis ſide a beautiful young lady looking at a! pic- 
ture in miniature. The avarice of her mother tore 
her from the young gallant whoſe figure ſhe is con- 
templating, to bury her in the embraces of one ſnie 
deteſts. And now all the hopes ſhe has left are, to 
lay her old man in a winding-ſheetz and one day 
or other come into the arms of her firſt lover. At 
the next houſe is a more diverting fight: The brute 
who ſtaggers into that chamber is reeling to the bed 
of that delicate creature, whom her prudent parent 
proſtituted to his embraces. The beaſtly ſot was 
rival to one of a very agreeable character; their 
fortunes were equal, but I dare fay you will laugh 
at the merit which preferred this worthy to the 
choice of the provident mcther. You muſt know. 
he had a pidgeon houſe upon his eſtate, which the 
other had not. This turned the balance in his fa- 
vour, and determined the fate of that n. 
lady. 

Ix you can ſhew us only unhappy effects of this 
paſſion, ſaid Cleofas, I muſt deſire you would en- 
tertain me with another ſet of objects. Bo not be 
diſcouraged, anſwered Aſmodeus, at the proſpeQts, 
I have laid before you. There are in nature pleaſ- 
ing amouts and happy marriages, but theſe are not 
to be looked for in Madrid. To give you a fight. 
of happy pairs, I ſhould tranſport you to ſolitudes 
and retirement, where love is a {tranger to art and, 
gallantry, and lives amidſt its own natural fweets, 
complacency, mutual eſteem, and eternal conſtan- 
ey; without being diverted by the falſe appearan- 
ces, which, under the colour of advancing its en · 
joyments, vitiate the real rel:ſh of them. It is when; 
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we ſpirits behold mortals in this condition, that we 
ſuffer our greateſt pangs of envy, and wiſſi for fleſh: 
and mn to 27 the beer TRIER beſtomed upon 
Tm | 3 | | 1 
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will fog a Chile, aid ide ſuſpend 
our examination of the living, and for 
ſome moments interrupt the repoſe' of the dead. 
Let us run through theſe ſepulchres in this cathe- 
dral, and lay open what they conceal, _ ſeo where 
fore they were erected. ; 
Tx firſt of thoſe which you * on the right 
hand contains the forrowful remains of a general 
officer, who, like Agamemnon, at his return from 
the army, found an Ægiſthus in his houſe. In the 
ſecond is a young cavalier of a noble family, who, 
deſigning to ſnew his miſtreſs his addreſs and vi- 
gour at a bull-feaſt, was cruelly torn to pieces by 
one of thoſe animals. And in the third lies an 
old prelate, too ſoon hurried out of the world by 
making his will in perfect health, and reading it 
to his ſervants, to whom, like a good maſter, he had 
left legacies. But his cook became impatient, * 
would wait no longer for his legacy. The 

Ix the fourth tomb reſts the body of a qountier; 
who never gave himſelf any trouble but to make his 
court. For ſixty years he was every day ſeen at the 
levee, dinner, and ſupper of the king, who loaded 
bi with favours as the reward-of his aiſiduity. But, 
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really, ſaid Zambullo, was this man good for any | 
thing elſe. For no kind of thing, anſwered A 
modeus: He was laviſh of his offers of ſervice, but 
never in his lifetime kept his word. The wretch! 
replied Leandro. Were all ſuperfluous members 
to be retrenched from civil ſociety, this fort. of 
courtiers ought to be the firſt. - 

Tux fifth mauſoleum, purſued the cripple, con - 
tains the remains of a nobleman, whoſe zeal * ö 
his country's good, and his ſovereign's glory, was 
ever uppermoſt 1 in his heart. His whole life was 
ſpent in embaſlies to Rome, France, England, and 
Portugal; and he ſo fairly ruined himſelf by them, 
that when he died, he had not enough ro bury 
him; but the king, to reward his ſervices, was at 
that expence. a 2 8 

LET us go on to thoſe on the other: ade The 
firſt is the ſepulchre of a great merchant, who left 
his children an immenſe fortune, but, for fear 
their wealth might make them forget from whence 
they ſprung, he has his name and profeſſion ens, 
graved upon his tomb; Hh his preſent deſcen- 
dants are not very well p caſed with. 

TR ſuperb tomb next to this, which exceeds 
all the reſt in magnificence, is a piece looked up- 
on with admiration by all travellers. Why real - 
ly, faid Zambullo, I think it deſerves to be fo 
looked on. But Iam, above all, charmed with 
thoſe two figures kneeling, they ſeem fo admira · 
. bly well finiſhed. Whoever made them muſt have 
been a curious artiſt, But pray tell me what the 
perſons they repreſent might have been in there 
life-time. 

You ſee, ſaid W ens a duke and his wife; 
he was groom of the ſtole, and filled his poſt with 
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great reputation, and his wife lived in a ſtrict de- 
votion. I muſt let you into a circumſtance of his 
good ducheſs's life, which I fancy you will think 
merry enough, in one who profeſſed fo much de- 
votion. And it was this. 

Tx lady had long had for her confeſſor a monk 
of the order de la Merci, named Don Jerom d' A- 
guilar, a good man, and very famous for his 
preaching; with whom ſhe was very well pleaſed, 
till a Dominican appeared at Madrid,' who by his 
ſermons delighted all the people. 'This new ora- 
tor's name was father Placidio. The people flock- 
ed to hear him, as much as to cardinal Ximenes. 
And the court having been pleaſed to go to one of 
his ſermons, upon his great reputation, was better 
| pleaſed with him than the city. 

Our ducheſs at firſt made it a point of 3 
to hold out againſt common fame, and to reſiſt the 
curioſity that inclined her to go, and be herſelf 
the judge of father Placidio's eloquence; and ſhe 
behaved in this manner, to ſhew her director, 
that, like a penitent, who was delicate and con- 
cerned for her confeſſor, ſhe had a ſhare in thoſe 
ſentiments of anger and jealouſy which this new 
comer might have given him. Yet there was no 
poſſibility for her always to hold out againſt him: 
The Dominican made ſo much noiſe in the city, 
that at laſt, ſhe yielded to the temptation of ſeeing 
him: and did fee him, heard him preach, reliſh- 
ed his doCtrine, followed him, and at laſt the lit- 
tle inconſtant creature formed the following deſign, 
in order to make him her confeſſor. 

Bu r her firſt ſtep was to get rid of her former, 
and this was not very eaſy; for a ſpiritual guide 
is not to be left like a lover. A devotee would 
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not willingly paſs: for fickle, not loſe the eſteem 
of the director ſhe is abandoning, Whar then does 
our ducheſs, think you ? Bhe goes to Don Jerom, 
and tells him with as melancholy an air as if ſhe 
had been really concerned; Father, ſays ſhe, I am 
diſtracted, I am inexpreſſibly amazed, afflicted; 
and perplexed in my mind. What is the mattet 
then, Madam, cried d' Aguilar- Ah, would you 
believe it? .replied ſhez my huſband, WhO always 
repoſed an entire confidence in my virtue, after 
ſeeing me ſo long under jour direction, without 
ſhewing the leaſt uneaſineſß at my conduct, is all 
of a ſudden grown ſuſpicioùs and jealous, and will 
not ſuffer you to be any longer my confeſſor. Did 
you ever hear of ſuch a hm? I told him he not 
only affronted me, but likewiſe a man of ſtrict pi- 
ety, and one who was free from the tyranny of the 
paſſions; but all is to no purpoſe, I only increaſe 
his miſtruſt by taking your part. i 
Do Jerom, n-. ithſtanding all his good ſenſe, 
gave into. the ſtory, Indeed ſhe tact told ir with 
an air that would have deceived any body... Tho 
he was ſorry and vexed to loſe a penitent of ſuch 
importance, he however exhorted her to obey her 
huſband's will: But his-reverence's eyes were 0+ 
pened, and he diſcovered the trick, upon hear» 


confeſſor. {73 F344 LT ERS ILL WIe CT ITAL 223 . 
NexT to this duke ant his .cunning ſpouſe; 


continued the devil, a plaiher tomb eorceals the 
ridiculous conjunction of an old dean of the ccun· 
cil of the Indies and his young wife. This old 
fellow in his grand climacteric married a girl of 
twenty; he had two children by à former. wife; 
and was juſt going to diſinherit themy When an 
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apoplexy carried him oſſ: and their mather-in-law. 
four and twenty hours after, died with ve ration 


that he did not die three days later. Hhetto ub 180 
Wx are now at the moſt ſacred" monument in 


this! church. The Spattiards have as much vene- 


ration for it, as the Romans had for that of Romu - 


Ius. What great man is it whoſe afhes lie there? 


ſaid Leandro Perez. A firſt miniſter of the eourt 
of Spain, anſwered the cripple. Never will the 
kingdom perhaps enjoy his equal. The king threw 
all the care of the government upon this great man, 
who ſo well diſcharged his truſt, that both the king 
and his ſubjects were very well pleaſed with him, 
The ſtate, under bis adminiſtration, was always in 
2 flouriſhing condition, and the people happy. In 
ſhort, this able miniſter was a man of great religi - 
on and humanity: Tet, for all he had no crime to 
charge himſelf with on his death-bed, he could not 
help trembling 1 to. thin of we — he . 
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deſerves to be for ever lamented, you may diſtin- 
guiſh up in a corner a black marble ſtone fixed to 
one of the-pillars. Shall Lopen you the grave un- 
der it, and ſhew you the remains of a eitizen's 
daughter, that died in the flower of her age, and 
whoſe beauty charmed all eyes that beheld her? 
Yet ſhe is now nothing but duſt, though, whilſt 
livingy ſhe was ſo lovely, that her father was under 


eontinual uneaſineſs left ſome lover ſhould run away 


with her, and had the lived a little longer, ſuch a 


thing might have happened: Three cavaliers, who 


idolized ther, were not to be comforted at the loſs 
of her, and killed themſelves to ſhew their deſpair. 
Thcir\tragical * is written in letters of gold on 
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that marble ſtone, with three ſmall figures repre- 

ſenting three deſpairing lovers, who-are going to 

make an end of themfelves One of them is ſwal- 

lowing a glaſs of poiſon, the ſecond falls upon his 

| ford, and the third is putting a cord about his 
neck, in order to hang himſel. 

Tax dzmon ſeeing the ſtudent laugh here've- 
ry heartily, and pleaſe himſelf mightily with the 
ſight of the girPs epitaph being adorned with thoſe 
three figures, ſaid to him, fince this fancy ſo de- 
lights you, I can hardly forbear carrying you this 
inſtant to the banks of the Tagus, in order to ſhew 
you a dramatic writer's monument, which he had 
built in a church at a village near Almarez, whi- 
ther he had retired after leading a long and merry 
life at Madrid. This author had furniſhed the 
play-houfe with ſeveral comedies full of bold ſmutty | 
images, but repenting before he died, and reſolv- 
ing to atone for the ſcandal they had given, he 
ordered a ſort of fukeral pile to be engraved upon 
his tomb, made of books repreſenting ſome of the 
pieces he had written, and modeſty a ere 1 
fire to them with a lighted toren. 

Bas ros the remains of the dead interred in 
thoſe tombs I have fhewed you, there are a vaſt 
number of others buried in a very plain manner. 
I ſee all their ghoſts wandering about, continually _ 
walking to and fro by each other, without diſturb- 
ing the profound filence that reigns in that holy 
place. They do not indeed talk together, but, 
notwithſtanding they are filent, I read all their 
thoughts. What a mortification is this to me, 
cried Don Cleofas, not to be able to enjoy the plea- 
ſure of ſecing them as you do can give you tliat 
ſatisfackion, ſaid Aſmodeus, with the greateſt eaſe. 
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At the: fame time the dæmon laid his hand on his 
eyes, and, by a deluſion, made him ſee a great 
— of fleeting ſpirits cloathed in white. l 
Ar the fight of ſo many ſpectres, Zambulls 
fhuddered: How! faid the devil; do you ſhake ? 
Are you afraid of theſe ghoſts? Do not let theis 
dreſs ſcare you; accuſtom yourſelf to it betimes, 
for it is what you muſt. wear in your turn, and is 
the livery of the departed. Take courage then, 
and fear nothing. Can you want reſolution now, 
who could bear the ſight of me? Theſe. people are 
not half ſo miſchievous as myſelf. 
Do Cleofas, at thefe- words; recalling all his 
courage, looked pretty boldly upon theſe phantoms. 
Obſerve theſe ghoſts attentively, faid the devil; 
thoſe who have ſuperb mauſoltums- are, without 
diſtinction, confounded. with thoſe whofe monu- 
ments are no more than a pitiful coffin. That 
ſubordination, which diſtinguiſhed them one from 
another, is now at an end. The great officer of 
ſtate, and the firſt miniſter, are now no more va- 
lued than the meaneſt. citizen that is buried here. 
Their grandeur is over with their life, like that 
of an hero of: . upon che coneluſion of 
the play. 
IL oB$ERVE one thing, ſaid e a 1 
choly ghoſt walking by himſelf, ſeeming to ſhun 
the company of his brethren. Say rather, that the 
reſt ſhun his, anſwered the dæmon, and you wilt 
be right. Do you know what that ghoſt is? Why 
that of an old notary, who had the vanity to be bu- 
ried in a leaden coſſin; which: has ſo ſhocked all 
the plebeian ghoſts, whoſe bodies were more mo- 
deſtly laid in the ground, that, to mortify him, 
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they will not fuffer his ghoſt to mix men 
them. [4 

IHA juſt ak a nb the Can | 
bulloz two of the phantoms, as they paſſed, ſtopt 
a. moment to look at each other, and then went on. 
They are, anſwered the devil, the ghoſts of two 
intimate friends, one of which was a painter, and 
the other: a muſie - maſter, a little given to drink- 
ing, but elſe very honeſt fellows. They died in 
the ſame year, and when they met juſt-now, Nruck 
with the remembrance of their pleaſures, they {aid 
by that melancholy filence, ah n our r 
ing - days are-over. 

BLESS mel cried Cleofas, PEN it I ſee? A1 
the other end of the church there are two ghoſts 
walking together, but how ill they are matched 
their ſhape and gait are very different. One is un- 
reaſonably tall, and walks with all the gravity in 
the world, and the other is very ſhort, and ſeems 
to be flying into the air. The tall one, rephed the 
cripple, is a German, who got his death by drink- 
ing three healths with tobacco in his glaſs; and 
the ſhort one a Frenchman, who, (according to the 
civility of his nation) taking it into his head to 
preſent a lady with holy water at her eutrance in- 

to the church, the ſame day was laid flat with a 
blunderbuſs, as the reward of his politeneſs. | 


I am in my turn, ſaid Aſmodeus, obſerving three 


remarkable ghoſts tlfat I diſtinguiſh from amongſt 
the croud, and I-muſt tell you in what manner they 
were feparated from their bodies. They former- 
ly animated three actreſſes, who, in their time, made 
as much noiſe at Madrid, as Origo, Cytheris, and 
Arbuſcula made at Rome in theirs; and wha, as 
well as they, poſſeſſed, in the greateſt perfection, 
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che art of diverting men in publick, and ruining 
them in private. But mark the end of theſe three 
famous Spaniſh actreſſes. One died ſuddenly of 
envy, at the pit's clapping a young actreſs at her 
firſt coming on the ſtage. The other found, in 
exceſs of good eating and drinking, the infallible 
death that is its conſequence: and the third, over - 
beating herſelf in playing the part of a veſtal vir- 
gm, died of à miſcarriage behind the ſcenes. 

But let us leave all theſe ghoſts at peace, con- 
e Aſmodens; for we have ſcen enough of them: 
| beſides, I intend to preſent to your view an object 

that ought to make a ſtronger impreſſion upon you, 
and will, by the help of the ſame power by which 
L ſhewed you the ghoſts, make death viſible to you. 
This cruel enemy of mankind ſhall be the ſubject 
of your contemplation, who i: is inceſſantly hovering 
over man, tho! he does not perceive him, and who 
in the twinkling of an eye traverſes the univerſe, 
and, in the ſame moment, makes all the nations 
that inhabit it Lande of the wy extent of his 

Der. 

Look towards 1 eaſt, ſee there he is! A vaſt 
troop of birds of ill omen fly before him with terror at 
their head, and proelaim his coming by mournful and 
deadly cries. His indefatigable hand is armed with 
a cruel ſcythe, under which ſucceſſively fall all ge- 
nerations. On one of his wings are painted war, 
peſtilence, famine, ſhipwreck, conflagrations, with 
the reſt of thoſe ſad accidents which every inſtant 
deliver him up a freſh prey. On his other wing 
are to be ſeen young phyſicians taking their doctor's 
degree, in the prefence of death, who gives them 
the cap, after ſwearing them never to praCtiſe phy- 
ſick otherwite than it is praCtiſed at preſent. 
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Igor Don Cleofas was pretty ſure ther Was 
e real in what he ſaw, and that the devil ſhew- 
ed him death under this form, only to oblige him, 
yet he could not look, on it without ſhuddering. 
However, he took courage, and ſaid to the dæmonz 
Will this frightful figure only paſs over Madrid, 
without leaying ſome ſigns of his paſſage No, cer 
tainly, replied the cripple; he does not come hi- 
ther for nothing. And it is in your choice whe- 
ther you will be witneſs of his operations. I take 
you at your word, replied; the ſtudent; let us follow 
him, and ſee upon what unhappy families his fury 
will fall. Alas l how many tears are going to be 
ſhed! Doubtleſs, anſwered the ctipple, and a great 
many counterfeit ones too; for death, aotwithſtand- 
ing the horror that goes along er Wenne 
much joy as ſorrox. 

Ou two ſpectators took divia flight, in arid 1 | 
follow. death, and obſerve him. The firſt place he 
entered was a citizen's houſe, where the maſter was 
extremely ill in bed. He touched him with his 
ſcythe, and the good man expired in the midſt of 
his family, which immediately formed a concert of 
ſighs, and groans. Here, ſaid the dæmon, is no 
counterfeiting : the wife and children of this citi- 
zen loved him tenderly, and beſides they wanted 
him, for he was their ſupport; there can he 2 no * 
fimulation in their tears. | 

Bu Tit is quite otherwiſe as to what — in has | 
other houſe, where you ſee death is ſtriking an old 

man in bed. He is ai counſellor, who has lived 
wretchedly, and a batchelor, to amaſs vaſt riches for 
three nephe ws, who flew. to his houſe the moment 
they heard he was drawing near his end. They hare 
Played their parts extremely well, by the ſhew of a 
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prodigious ſorrow. But ſee they are throwing off 
the mak, preparing to behave as heirs, after playing 
che grimace of relations, and going to rifle every 
where. What beaps of gold and ſilver will they 
_ 6nd! Ok the pleaſure! ſaĩd one of his heirs Juſt 
now to the others; oh the pleafure for bed to 
have old ſtingy uncles, that renounce all the plea - 
ſures of life purely that they may enjoy them! A 
ſine funeral oration really, ſaid Leandro Perez! O, 
upon my word, rephed' the devil, there are few long - 
lived rich fatkers that ought rr wy other, N 
ven from their own children. 

WulLs i theſe young heirs, in che Keight of joys 
are in ſearch of the deceaſed's treaſures, death is 
making towards a fine palace, where: hes a young lord 
ſickof the ſmall-pox. This lord, one of the moſt 
amiable perſons of the court, is going to be cut off 
in his prime, in ſpight of the famous phyſician who 
has him under his care; or, perhaps, ws den 
de has him under his care. 

OsskRVR with what rapidity deach performs his 
operations. He hasalready determined the fate of 
that young lord's life, and is ready for another expe- 
dition. He ſtops over a convent, goes down into 
one of the cells, falls upon an honeſt friar, and cuts 
the thread of a penitent and mortified life, which 
he has lead for forty years. Death, all terror as 
he is, has not alarmed him; but in return, he 1s 
entering a palace which hewill fill with terror: for 
he is making his approaches to a licentiate of qua- 

_ lity lately nominated to the biſhoprick of Albara- 
zin. That prelate thinks of nothing but his pre- 
parations for entering upon his dioceſe with all the 
pomp and ſplendor which now-a-days are inſepara- - 
ble from princes of the church; and death is, of 
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all things, the fartheſt from his thoughts. Yet he is 
juſt this moment beginning his jcurney to the o- 


ther world, where he will arrive with as thin a 


train as the poor friar, and I queſtion whether he 
will be ſo favourably received. 

O HEAveENs! cried Zambullo, death is going to 
paſs over the king's palace, and I'm afraid the bar- 
barian will with one ſtroke of his ſeythe put all 
Spain in a conſternation. Youhave reaſon to trem- 
ble, ſaid the cripple, for he has no more reſpect for 
kings than their domeſticks; but take courage, ad- 
ded he a moment after; he has nothing to ſay at 
preſent to the monarch, but he is falling upon one 


of his courtiers, one of that fort of creatures whoſe 


only employment is to follow and make their court 
to him. Theyare eaſily ſpared, their places are ſo 
ſoon filled up. 


* 


Bu T methinks, replied the Aude death is apt f 


conterit with taking off that courtier, he makes ano- 


ther pauſe on the queen's apartment. He does ſo, 


anſwered the devil, and to do a very good work too: 
he is going to cut off a wicked old woman, whoſe 
pleaſure lies in ſowing diviſion in the queen's court, 
and who fell ſick with vexation to ſee two ladies, 


whom ſhe had ſet together by the ears, ſincerely | 


reconciled. 
You are going to hear ſome very piercing cries, 


continued the dæmon; death has juſt entered that 


ſine houſe on the left hand, where is going to be 
acted one of the moſt melancholy ſcenes that ever 
was repreſented on the theatre of the world. Fix 
your eyes on that deplorable ſpectacle. Really, ſaid 
Don Cleofas, I do ſee a lady that tears her hair, and 
ſtruggles in her woman's arms. Why does ſhe ap- 
pear fo afflicted? Lock into the oppolite apartment, 
Vor. II. B 
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anſwered the devil, and you will ſee the cauſe. Ob- 
ſerve the man laid on that ſtately bed; it is her huſ- 
band whoisexpiring, and ſhe is inconſolable. Their 
ſtory is very moving, and deſerves to be worde 
1 have a great mind. to tell at you. 
You will do me an infinite pleaſure, - replied 
q Leandro: I am not leſs ſenſible of objects of com- 
. paſſion, than diverted by thoſe of ridicule. It is 
0 ſomewhat long, anſwered Aſmodeus, but too inte- 
reſting to be tireſome. Beſides, to tell you the 
truth, as much a devil as I am, I am tired with 
4 running after death; ſo let us leave him in ſearch 
WO * freſh victims. With all my heart, ſaid Zambul- 
= - _ I ſhould be better pleaſed to hear this hiſtory, 
«jd 3 you have promiſed to entertain me with, than 
1 thus to ſee the whole race of Adam periſhing one 
after another. Upon which the dæmon, having ſet 
the ſtudent down upon one of the higheſt houſes in 
Alcala ſtreet, thus began. 
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The owner of Friendſbip x 
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YOUNG gentleman of Toledo, attended by 
his valet de chambre, was making his way, 

An all baſte, from his native country, to avoid the 
conſequences of a tragical adventure. He was two 
4eagues from Valencia, when at the entry of a wood 
he met a lady defcending haſtily out of her coach. 
h No veil covered her face, in which beauty ſhone 


? 1 
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in perfection. This charming lady ſeemed ſo diſ- 
turbed and diſtracted, that the cavalier, imagining 
ſhe wanted aſſiſtance, did not fail to tender her that 
of his courage. 

GENEROUs ſtranger, ſaid the lady, I embrace 
your offer; heaven ſeems to have ſent you hither to 
my aſſiſtance, and to avert the misfortune which 
threatens me. Two gentlemen are met upon an 
appointment in this wood; I this minute ſaw them 
enter; I can tell you no more; but, if you pleaſe, 
follow me, and you ſhall know the whole. At the 
end of theſe words ſhe flew into the wood; and the 
Toledan, leaving his horſe with his ſervant, made 
after her as faſt as he could. 

THEY had ſcarceadvanced an hundred paces be- 
fore they heard the claſhing of ſwords, and ſoon diſ- 
covered two men furiouſly engaged. The Tole- 
dan ran to part them, which having done, partly 
by force and partly by entreaty, he aſked them the 
cauſe of their quarrel. Brave unknown, ſaid one 
of the cavaliers, my name 1s Don Fadrique de Men- 
doza, and my adverſary is Don Alvaro Ponce: we 
both love Donna 'Theodora, the lady which you ac- - 
company: ſhe has always ſlighted our addreſſes, and 
notwithitanding all the tenderneſſes that love could 
ſuggeſt to pleaſe her, the obdurate fair would ne- 
ver treat us better. As for me, I deſigned to con- 
tinue her ſlave in ſpite of her indifference; but my 
rival, inſtead of taking the ſame- reſolution, has 
thought fit to ſend me a challenge. | 

IT is true, interrupted Don Alvaro, I conthibd. 
ed that, if I had no rival, Donna Theodora might 
look on me; wherefore I endeavoured to take a- 
v ay thelife of Don Fadrique, to rid n of a man 
tlat oppoſed my happineſs. 
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GENTLEMEN, ſaid the Toledan, I do not ap- 
prove your having recourſe to arms; it is an affront 
to Theodora: It will ſoon be publiſhed in Valen- 
cia, that you have ſought for her; and your miſtreſs's 
konour ought to be dearer to you than your own re- 
poſe and lives. Beſides, what advantage could the 
ranquiſher reap by his victory? After having ex- 
poſed his miſtreſs's reputation, could he expect ſhe 
would look on him with a favourable eye? Take 
my-advice, make a more noble effort on yourſelves, 
ra0re-worthy the names that you bear: conquer theſe 
ſurious tranſports, and, by an inviolable oath engage 
yourſelves to ſubſcribe the articles of aceommodati- 
on which I ſhall propoſe to you. Your quarrel may 
be. eaſily made up without bloodſhed, 

ttow ! cried Don Alvaro. This lady muſt de- 
clare, rephed the Toledan, whether ſhe will-chuſe 
Don Fadrique or you; and the unhappy lover, far 
ſrom arming againſt his rival, muſt” leave him the 
field. I agree, ſaid Don Alvaro, and ſwear by all 
that is moſt ſacred, to acquieſce'in her choice, whe- 
ther ſhe determine in favour of me, or my rival; 
for even that preference will be more ſupportable 
than the racking uncertainty-under which I now la- 
bour. And as for me, ſaid Don Fadrique in his 
turn, I call heaven to witneſs, that if the divine 
Object which I adore declares againſt me, I will 
remove myſelf far from her charms; and, if I can- 
not forget her, at leaſt will never ſee her more. 
Tux Toledan then turning towards Theodora, 
Madam, ſaid he, it is in your power with one word 
to difarm theſe two rivals; you need only declare 
whoſe conſtancy of the two you pleaſe to reward. 
Sir, anſwered the lady, ſearch for another expedient 
to reconcile them: why ſhould I be the ſacrifice of 
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their agreement? I really eſteem Don Fadrique an- 
Don Alvaro, but I do not love either of them; and 


it is unjuſt, that, to prevent the ſtain which. their 


duelling might caſt upon my honour, I ſhould bz 
obliged to give. thoſe hopes which kg heart wil 
never Own. | 

IT is too late to diſemble, Madam, replied tho 
Toledan; you muſt declare yourſelf, Beth the 
cavaliers are equally handſome, and I am certain 
you have more inclination for one than the other: 
I refer myſelt to the moi tal agony you was in whe: 
I met you. an 

You miſſ interpret that fright, replied Donna The- 
odora; the loſs of either of theſe gentlemen wou l 
very ſenſibly touch me, and 'Tihculd never give o- 
ver blaming. myſelf on that account, though I a: 
only the innocent cauſe; but if you ſaw me alarn;- 
ed, it was for my own reputation, which I katy! 
would unavcidably ſuffer in the iſp: to. 

Don Alvaro Ponce, who was naturally Impetus 
ous, at theſe words loſt all patience: It is enough, 
ſaid he, very warmly; ſince the lady refuſes to en! 
this diſpute amicably, the ſword ſhall immediately 
decide it; upon which he aimed a paſs at Don Fa- 
drique, who was prepared to receive it. 

THEO DORA, rather affrighted by this action, 
than determined by her inclination, amazed cried 
out, Hold, gentlemen, I will ſatisfy you; if there 
be no other way to end an engagement in which 


my honour is concerned, I declare that I give the 


preference to Don Fadrique de Mendoza. 

As ſcon as ſhe had pronounced + theſe words, 
the diſcarded Don Alvaro, without uttering- one 
fingle ſyllable, , immediately looſened his horſe 


ch. was faſtened to a tree, and retired, caſting 
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very angry looks at his rival and miſtreſs. The 
happy Mendoza, on the contrary, was overwhelm- 
ed with joy; ſome times he fell on his knees before 
Donna Theodora at others he embraced the Tole- 
dan, and was utterly at a loſs for expreſſions —_ 
enough to repreſent the ſentiments of gratitude wi 
which he was thoroughly touched. 

In the mean time the lady returning to her na- 
tural temper, after the departure of Alvaro, began 
to reflect how anxious it would prove to her to ſuf- 
fer the addreſſes of a lover, whoſe merit though ſhe 
greatly eſteemed, yet withal for whom her heart 
had never been prepoſſeſſed with any the leaſt ten- 
derneſs. 

Dox Fadrique, ſaid ſhe, I hope you will not a- 
buſe the preference which I have given you; you 
owe it to the neceſſity to which I was reduced, to 
declare betwixt you and Don Alvaro; not but that 
I value you much more than him, and I know very 
well he has not all the good qualities which you 
have; and I ſhall but do you juſtice by faying that 
you are the moſt accompliſhed cavalier in Valen- 
cia. I will farther own to you, that the adreſſes 
of ſuch a man as you might very well fatter a wo- 
man's vanity; but how honourable ſcever it may 
be to me, I muſt tell you, I look upon them with 
ſo little reliſh, that you are really to be pitied ſor 
loving me ſo tenderly as you appear to do. I will 
not yet deprive you of all hopes of touching my 
heart: my indifference, perhaps, may be only the 
effect of the yet remaining grief which ſeized me a 
year ſince, for the loſs of Don Andrea de Cifuen - 
tes, my huſband. Tho' we lived but a ſhort while 
together, and he was of an advanced age, when my 
parents, dazzled with his riches, obliged me to mar- 
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ry him, yet was I very much aſflifted at bean. 
L ſhall bemoan it all my life. 

AND indeed did he not deſerve my ſorrow: 1 He 
was far from being one of 'thoſe four jealous old 
men, who, never being able to perſuade themſelves. 
that a woman may be diſcreet enough to excuſe their 
weakneſs, continually watch all her motions, or en- 
truſt that charge to a duenna devoted to their ty- 
ranny. On the contrary, he had ſuch an entire con - 
fidence in my virtue, as is hardly to be met with: 
in a young huſband, who knows himſelf to be be- 
loved. Beſides, his complaiſance was endleſs; I. 
dare venture to ſay, that his ſole care was to anti- 
cipate me in all my wiſhes. Such was Don An- 
drea de Cifuentes; you may then, Mendoza, eaſily 
judge that it is not eaſy to forget a man of ſuch an 
agreeable character. He is ever preſent in my 
thoughts, which does not a little contribute, doubt- 
leſs, to turn them from fixing on whatever is done 
to pleaſe me. 

Do Fadrique could not help i interrupting Don- 
na Theodora here. Ah! madam, cried he, how 
happy am TI to learn from your own mouth, that 
your former deſpiſing my addreſſes did not reſult: 
from any averſion to my perſon, I hope you will one 
day yield to my conſtancy. - It will not be my fault 
if your paſhon does not ſucceed, replied the lady, 
ſince I allow you to viſit:me, and ſometimes talk to 
me on the ſubject of love. Endeavour to make me 
reliſh your endearments; uſe all your arts to make 

me love you. I will never conceal from you any 
favourable ſentiments which I may have for you; 
but if, after all your efforts, you cannot: ſucceed, re- 


member, Mendoza, that you will have no . to 
blame me. 1 
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Don Fadrique would have RY but had not 
time, by reaſon the lady took the Toledan by the 
hand, and nimbly returned towards her equipage. 
He looſened his horſe, which was tied to a tree, and, 
leading him-by the bridle, followed Donna Theo- 
dora, who got into her chariot with as much preci- 
pitation as ſhe had before alighted from it, though 
the reaſon was utterly different. The Toledan-and 
he accompanied her on horſeback to the gates of 
Valencia, where they parted. Theodora went to 
her: own houſe, and Don Fadrique carried the To- 
ledan to his. N 

He made him fit dawn, and, after having well 
Ber, him, he aſked him what partioularly 
brought him to Valencia, and whether he intended 
to make a long ſtay there. I ſhall continue here as 
ſhort a time as poſſible, anſwered the Toledan I 
came this way only to go towards the ſea · ſide, to 
embark in the very firſt veſſel which fails from the 
coaſt of Spain, for I care not much in what part ot 
the world I finiſh the courſe of an unfortunate life, 
provided it be far diitant from theſe fatal ſhores. 

War is it can ſet you thus againſt your coun- 
try, replied Don Fadrique, ſurprized at the Tole- 
dan's diſcourſe, and make you hate what all men 
naturally love? After what has happened to me, 
returned the Toledan, my country is hateful to me, 
and I aim at nothing in the world but to leave it 
for ever. Ah Sir, ſaid Mendoza, touched with a 
compaſſionate concern, howimpatient Iam to know 
your misfortunes! If I cannot relieve your pains, I 
will ſhare them with you. Your appearance has 
already prepoſſeſſed me in your favour; your de- 
portment charms me, and I find myſelf e 
intereſted in your fortune. 
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IT is the greateſt conſolation which I am capa- 
ble of receiving, Don Fadrique, anſwered the Fo- 
ledan; and in ſome meaſure to acknowledge the 
affection which you have diſcovered for me, I mut 
alſo tell you, that, when I ſaw you with Don Al- 
varo Ponce, I found myſelf biaſſed in your favour. 
An internal motion, which I was never before fen- 
ſible of at the firſt ſight of any perſon, made me fear 
leaſt Donna Theodora ſhould prefer your rival, and 
I was touched with joy when ſhe determined in your 
favour. You have ſince ſo much ſtrengthened that 
firſt impreſſion, that inſtead 'of kidithr: my uneaſi- 
neſſes, I earneſtly deſire to lay them before you, an! 
find a ſecret pleaſure in imparting to you the ſe- 
crets of my ſoul. Attend — 70 che relation of 
my misfortunes. 

I was born at Toledo, and ho Juan de Zarate 
is my name; in my infancy I loſt my parents, fo |; 
that I began betimes to enjoy an annual eſtate of 
four thouſand ducats, which they left me. My heart 
being at my own diſpoſal, and believing myſelf rich 
enough not to conſult any thing but my own incli- 
nation in the choice of a wife, I married a virgin 
perfectly beautiful, without reflecting on the mean- 
neſs of her fortune, or the inequality of our condi- 
tions. I was charmed with my felicity; and to 
give the greater reliſh to the pleaſure of poſſeſſing 
the perſon loved, a few days after my marriage, I 
carried her to an eſtate which I have a few miles 
from Toledo. 

Wx lived there in a moſt agreeable union, whew | 
the duke of Naxera, whoſe ſeat is near my eſtate, 
came one day, when he was hunting, to refreſh him- 
ſelf at my houſe. He ſaw my wite, and fell 1 in love 
with her: of "luſpected it at leaſt; but what tully | 

B 5 | 


„ u D TN CH. Tv. 
convinced me of it was, that he immediately made 
the moſt preſſing inſtances in the world to obtain 
my friendſhip, which he never before ſet any value 
on. He introduced me to his hunting acquaintance, 
ſent me ſeveral preſents, and made me frequent of- 
fers of his ſervice: 
BIN immediately alarmed by his paſſion, I 
intended to return to Toledo with my wife; and 
doubtleſs that thought was inſpired by heaven. For 
had I wholly deprived the duke of all opportunities 
of ſeeing her, I ſhould have avoided thoſe misfor- 
tunes which have fallen on me; but my confident 
reliance on her virtue ſecured me. I thought it 
impoſhble for a woman I had married without a for- 
- tune, and raifed from' a low condition, to be ſo un- 
grateful as to forget my generoſity. Alas, what a 
wrong judgment did I make! Ambition and vani- 
ty, the ruling 94 of the ſex, ſhone remarkably 
in her. 

As ſoon as the duke had got an opportunity to 
diſcover his ſentiments, ſhe was ſecretly pleaſed at 
ſuch an important conqueſt. The paſſion of a man, 
adorned with the title of His Excellence, tickled 
her pride, and filled her mind with ſtrange fancies: 
Whence ſhe began to value him more, and me leſs; 
and all that I had done for her, inſtead of exciting 
her gratitude, ſerved only to render me contemp- 
tible in her eyes. She looked on me as a huſband 
unworthy of her bezuty, and fancied that if this gra- 
dee, who was -now conquered by her charms, bad 
ſeen her before her being a wife, he had certainly 
made her his dutcheſs. Intoxicated by theſe fooliſh 
imaginations, and ſeduced by ſeveral engaging pre- 
ſents, ſhe yielded to the duke's private and "OY 


importunitics. 
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Trex frequently wrote to each other, without 
my ever ſuſpecting their correſpondence; but at laſt 
I was unhappy enough to be cured of that blind - 
neſs. One day returning from hunting ſooner than 
uſual, I went into my wife's apartment, who did nct 
expect me ſo ſoon, She had juſt received a billet 
from the duke, which ſhe was preparing to anſwer : 
She could not-conceal her confuſion at my appear- 
ance. I trembled, and finding pen, ink, and paper 
ready on a table, I concluded ſhe, had betrayed me. 
I preſſed her to ſhew. me what ſhe was writing; 
which ſhe ſo abſolutely denied, that I was obliged 
to uſe ſome violence to ſatisfy my jealous curioſity 
and, notwithſtanding all her reſiſtance, Ipulled from 
her boſom a letter containing thefe _—_ | 
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UST I for ever languiſh 3 in x expectation 
of: a ſecond interview? How cruel are 
you, to give. me the moſt ſlattering hopes, and 
| e thus long delay the fulfilling them! Don Juan is- 
| every day engaged in hunting, or goes to Toledo; 
«© ſhould we not make ufe of theſe opportunities? 
“Think on the violent flames which conſume me, 
<« and have pity on me, madam; confider that if it 
« be a pleaſure to obtain our defires, it is the cruel- 
« eſt tortureto wait long for the en joymentof them.” 


>. 
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coup not read out this letter without the ut- 
moſt tranſports of rage. I clapped my hand on my 
dagger, and at firſt was tempted to take the life of 
that faithleſs wife who had deprived me of my ho- 
nourz. but TefleCting that would be only to revenge 
myſelf by halves, and that my reſentment required 
yet another victim, I ſuppreſſed my fury, diſſem- 
bled, and ſaid to my wife, with the n | 
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| poſſible ; Madam, you were to blame to hearken 
to the duke; the luſtre of his high quality ought 
not to have dazzled your eyes; but young women 
are fond of pompous titles; I am willing to believe 
that this is all you have yet proceeded to, and that 
you have not yet done me the laſt injury; where- 
fore I excuſe your indiſcretion, provided you will 
return to your duty, and, becoming truly ſenſible 
of my tenderneſs, you will think of nothing more 
than to deſerve it. 14 80 

AFTER theſe words I retired to my apartment, 
as well to leave her to recover herſelf, as becauſe. 1 
wanted ſome retirement to cool my rage, which had 
ſufficiently inflamed me. Though I could not re- 
cover my. temper, I at leaſt put on a very eaſy air 
for two days, and on the third pretending buſineſs 
of the laſt conſequence to Toledo, I told my wife, 
that I was obliged to leave her for ſome time, and 
intreated her to be careful of her Boyer during 
my abſence. 

I LEFT her, but, inſtead Gy going to Toledo, I 
privately'returned home at the beginning of the 
night, and. concealed myſelf in the chamber of a 
faithful domeſtick, where I could ſee every one that 
came into my houſe. I did not doubt of the duke's 
being informed of my departure, and concluded he 
would not miſs the opportunity. I hoped to ſur- 
| priſe them together, and promiſed 1 an entire 
vengeance. 

Bu T-I was deceived in my expectation : For, in- 
ſtead of finding my houſe preparing for the recep - 
tion ofa gallant, Iſaw, on the contrary, the dcors very 
carefully locked at their uſual time; and three days 
paſſing without the appearance of the duke, or even 
any of his ſervants, I perſuaded myſelf that my ſpouſe 
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repented her fault, and had broke off all manner 
of correſpondence with the duke. 


PREPOSSESSED with this opinion, I loſtalldefire 


of revenge, and by yielding to the motion of a love 
which angry reſentment had ſuſpended, I flew to 
my wite's apartment, embraced her with tranſpor- 
ting raptures, and ſaid, Madam, I reſtore you all 
my eſteem and tenderneſs. I have not been at 


Toledo: I pretended that journey only to try you. 
You ought to pardon a ſnare laid by a huſband, 


whoſe jealouſy was not groundleſs. I feared that 
your mind, ſeduced by ſplendid illuſions, was not 
capable of undeceiving itſelf: But, thanks to hea- 


ven, you are ſenſible of your error, and, I hope, 


nothing for the future will ever diſturb our mutual 
union, 


ſhe, to have given you reaſon to ſuſpect my virtue! 
Though I have to the laſt degree abhorred that fault 


which ſo juſtly irritated you againſt me, my eyes 


have in vain kept from cloſing theſe two days, to 
make way for my tears; yet for all my grief, and 


all my remorſe, I ſhall never regain your intire 


confidence in me. I reſtore it you, Madam, faid 
I, perfectly ſoftened by the grief ſhe ſeemed to be 
in: I will no more remember what is paſt, ce 
you ſo ſincerely repent. 

AccoRDINGLyY from that moment I had the 
ſame regard for her as before, and began again to 


taſte thoſe pleaſures that had been ſo cruelly inter- 
rupted. The reliſh of them was heightened; for 


my wife, as though ſhe reſolved to efface out of 
my mind all the remembrance of her paſt miſcon- 
duct, was more ſolicitous to pleaſe me than ever. 


My wife ſeemed touched at theſe words; _ : 
letting fall ſome tears, how unhappy am I, faid: | 
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38 THE DEVIL en. IV. 
I found her careſſes more tender, and almoſt re- 

joiced at the diſguſt that had occaſioned this happy 
change. 

T CHANCED to fall Gel and, though my diſeaſe: 
was not dangerous, it is not to be imagined what 
fears my wife diſtovered. She ſtaid all day with 

me; and in the night, I being in a ſeparate apart - 
ment, ſhe conſtantly came two or three times to 
ſatisfy herſelf how I was. She ſeemed extremely 
ſolicitous in getting every thing ſhe thought I might. 
want, and her life ſeemed to be inſeparable from 
mine: On my ſide, I was ſo ſenſible of all the marks 
of tenderneſs which ſhe gave me, that I could never 
ſufficiently teſtify my acknowledgment of them to. 
her: and yet, Mendoza, they were not ſo ſincere as 
I imagined. 

ONE night, when I was ſomewhat recovered, my 
valet de chambre-waked me: My lord, ſaid he, ve- 
ry much confuſed, I beg pardon for diſturbing your 
repoſe, but my duty will not allow me to conceal 

*what is now aCting in your houſe. The duke of 
Naxera is with my lady. ; 

I was ſo thunderſtruck at this news, that for 
ſome time I looked on the fellow, without being 
able to ſpeak. The more I thought of what he 
toll me, the leſs I believed it. No, Fabio, cried 
I, it is. impoſſible that my wife ſhould be guilty of 
ſuch a horrid perfidious crime! You are not ſure 
of what you ſay. My lord, replied Fabio, would to 
God it were poſſible for me to doubt of it; but I am 
not deceived by falſe appearances. Ever fince your 
indiſpoſition, I have ſuſpected the duke's being e- 

very night introduced into my lady's apartment. I 
eoncealed myſelf to remove my ſuſpicions, and am 


but too well convinced they are * 
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Ar theſe words, I roſe quite furious with rage; 
took my night gown and ſword, and made directly 
to my wife's apartment, accompanied by Fabio, who 
carried a light. At the noiſe of our entrance, the 
duke, who ſat on the bed, roſe, and catching a pi - 
ſtol from his girdle, fired at me; but with ſuch great 
confuſion and precipitation, that he miſſed me. I 
then violently ruſhed upon him, and plunged my 
ſword into his heart; after which I addreſſed myſelf 
to my wife, who was rather dead than alive: And 
thou, ſaid I, infamous wretch, receive the reward 
of all thy falſhoods. At theſe words, I ſtabbed her 
to the heart with my ſword, yet n in her lo- 
ver's blood. 

I coONDEMN the tranſport of my fury, Don Fa- 
drique, and own I might have ſufficiently puniſhed 
a perfidious wife, without taking away her life: but 
what man could keep his reaſon entire in ſuch a 
conjuncture? Paint to yourſelf all the demonſtrati- 
ons of concern this falſe woman fhewed at my ill - 
neſs; repreſent all the circumſtances, the enormity 
of the treaſon, and judge whether a huſband, fired 
with a juſt rage, ought not to be pardoned her 
death. 

To conclude ſo melancholy a ſtory in two words; 
after having fully ſatiated my vengeance, I dreſſed 
myſelf with the utmoſt haſte, concluding I had no 
time to loſe, that the duke's relations would hunt 
for me all over Spain, and that the intereſt of my 
family not being ſufficient to balance that of theirs, 
I ſhould never be ſafe till gotten into a foreign 
country: Wherefore I ſelected two of my beſt hor- 
| ſes, and, with all the money and jewels had, left 
my houſe before day, followed by the ſervant who 
had ſo well proved his fidelity. I choſe the road 
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to Valencia, deſigning to put myſelf on board the 
firſt veſſel bound for Italy; and this day paſſing near 
the foreſt where you were, I met Donna Theodora, 
who begged me to follow her, and a to part 
you and Don Alvaro. 

AFTER the Toledan had done ſpeaking, Don 
Fadrique faid: Don Juan, your revenge on the duke 
of Naxera was juſt, do therefore not diſturb your- 
ſelf at the purſuit his relations may make: You 
ſhall, if you pleaſe, ſtay with me, until you find 
an opportunity to embark for Italy. My uncle is 
governor of Valencia, and you will be ſafer here 
than any where elſe, and will beſides be with a 
man who deſires for the future to be engaged to you 
by the ſtricteſt ties of friendſhip. 

ZARATE anſwered Mendoza in terms full of gra- 
tude, and accepted the offered aſylum. The pow- 
er of ſympathy is very ſurpriſing, Don Cleofas, pur- 

ſued Aſmodeus, theſe two young cavaliers were 
touched with ſuch a mutual affection for one ano- 
ther, that in a few days it created a friendſhip be- 
twixt them equal to that of Oreſtes and Pylades. 
Beſides the equality of their merit, there was ſuch 
a harmony in their humours, that whatever pleaſ- 
ed Don Fadrique, the other could not diſlike. They 
made, as it were, but one individual, and they were 
made to love one another. Don Fadrique, who 
above all was enchanted with the deportment of 
his friend, could not forbear boaſting of it evety 
moment to Theodora. 

TRE both frequently viſited that lady, who 
continually looked on Mendoza's addrefles with in- 
difference, at which he was greatly mortified, and 
complained of it to his friend, who told him to 


comfort him, that the molt inſenſible women fut- 
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fer themſelves. to be touched at laſt: That nothing 
was wanting to lovers, but patience enough to wait 
the favourable time: That he ſhould not be diſcou- 
raged; that his lady, ſoon or late, would regard his 
ſervices. This advice, though founded on experi- 
ence, did not encourage Mendoza, who very much 
feared he ſhould never be able to pleaſe the widow 
Cifuentes; and this fear threw him into ſuch a lan- 
guiſhing condition as excited pity in Don Juan, 
who was ſoon after in a more miſerable condition 
himſelf. 
War reaſon ſoever the Toledan had t to be diſ- 
guſted againſt the ſex, after the horrible falſity. of 
his wite, yet he could not help loving Donna The- 
odora; though he was ſo far from abandoning him- 
ſelf to a paſſion which injured his friend, that he 
thought of nothing but ſtruggling againſt it: and 
fully perſuaded that he could not better conquer it, 
than by keeping at a diſtance from thoſe eyes which 
occaſioned it, he reſolved never to ſce the widow 
Cifuentes again. Accordingly, when ever Men- 
doza would have carried him with him, he =" 
found ſome excuſe not to go. n 
Bu T Don Fadrique never made one viſit. to the 
lady, that ſhe did not aſk why Don Juan had left 
off coming thither. One day when ſhe put that 
queſtion, he anſwered ſmiling, that his friend had 
his reaſons. Hah! what reaſons can be have to 
avoid me? ſaid Donna Theodora. Madam, repli- 
ed Mendoza, when I defired him to eome along 
with me this day, and expreſſed ſome ſurprize at 
his refuſal, he told me in confidence, what Iam 
obliged to reveal to you to excuſe him; it was that 
he had engaged a. miſtreſs, and that not | hav». 
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ing long to * in this wm his time was pre- 
cious. 

F cANNOT bedkdefed with this cate replied 
the widow Cifuentes, bluſhing ;, lovers are not al- 
lowed to forſake their friends. Don Fadrique ob- 
ſerving Donna Theodora's changing colour, thought 
it only owing to her vanity, and believed that 
ſpight, to ſee herſelf neglected, was the reaſon of 


ber bluſhing. But his conjecture was wrong: A 


more violent impulſe than that of vanity occaſion- 
ed the motiens which ſhe betrayed; but for fear of 
his diſcovering her ſentiments, ſhe turned the diſ- 
courſe, and affected a chearſulneſs during the reſt 
of their converſation, which would have thrown 
the blame on his diſcernment, if he had not ſoon 
obſerved the alteration. | 

As ſoon as the widow Cifuentes was alone, ſhe 
turned extremely penſive. She then felt the utmoſt 


force of her paſſion for Don Juan; and imagining 


herſelf worſe recompenſed than ſhe really was, How 
eruel and unjuſt, faid ſhe fighing, is that power 
. which delights to inflame diſagreeing hearts; I do 
not love Don Fadrique, and he adores me; and I 
burn for Don Juan, whoſe thoughts are taken up 
by another! Ah, Mendoza, no more reproach 
my indifference; thy friend has ſufhciently reven- 
ged it. | 

Ar theſe words, ſtruck with a quick ſenſe-of 
grief and jealouſy, ſhe ſhed ſeveral tears;. but hope, 
which aſſuages lovers' pains, ſoon repreſented va- 
rious flattering images to her mind. It ſuggeſted 
to her, that perhaps her rival might not be danger- 
ous: That Don Juan might be leſs ſeized by her 
charms, than amuſed by her favours, and that it 
was no hard matter to get rid of ſo feeble ties. But. 
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to enable her to judge herſelf what ſhe ought to be- 


lieve of the Toledan, ſhe was refolved to talk with 


him in private. She ſent for him, he came; and, 


when they were by themſelves, Donna * 


thus began: 
I NEVER thought that love could ads a well-. 


bred man forget the complaiſance due to the fair 
ſex; and yet, Don Juan, ſince you have been in 
love, you avoid my houſe, for which I think. I have 
reaſon to complain: But Fam yet willing to believe 
it is not of your own accord that you fly me; per- 
haps your lady may have forbid you ſeeing me. 
confeſs it, Don Juan, and I will forgive it. I know 


| lovers? actions are not free; 1 dare not unn 


their miſtreſſes. . 
MaDaMN, anſwered the Toledan, I own that my 
conduct ought to aſtoniſh' you; but let me beg of 


you not to put me to juſtify it. Satisfy yourſelf / 


with knowing that I have reafon to avoid you. 
Whatever that reaſon may be, replied Donna The- 
odora, you muſt be obeyed; but I ſhall not pity 
you if you hear more than you want to know. ' 


Dox Fadrique, adds he, has told you the ad- 


venture which obliged me to quit Caſtile. In my 
travelling from 'Toledo, with a heart full of refent 
ment againſt women, I defied the whole ſex 

to ſurprize me, With this fierce diſpoſition I ap» 


mo 


proached Valencia, I met you, and, what perhaps 
no other man has been able to do, I ſuſtained the 


firſt Gght of you without being moved. I even 
looked on you again afterwards with impunity; but 
alas, how dear I paid for a few reſolute days! You 


at laſt conquered my reſiſtance; your beauty, wat, 
and charms, have exerciſed themſelves on-a rebel: 
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In mort, I have all the love for 1085 gary you are 
capable of inſpiring. = 5 : 
Tuis, Madam, is what deen me wks you. The 
lady, whom you were told engroſſed my thoughts, 
is but an imaginary one; and I only feigned the 
making Mendoza/my confident, to prevent any ſus 
ſpicions I might raiſe in-him, by my refuſal to viſit 
you along with him. - 
Tas unexpected. diſcourſe filled Donna Theoi 
dora with ſuch extraordinary pleaſure, that ſhe could 
not help diſcovering it. Indeed it is true ſhe did 
not concern herſelf at all to conceal it; but inſtead 
of arming her eyes with ſome ſort of ſeverity, look- 
ing on the Toledan with a very tender air, the taid, 
You have told me your ſecret, Don Juan, and I 
will alſo diſcover mine. 
- INSENSIBLE of the ſighs of Don vers Pons 
lttle moved at Mendoza's flames, I led an eaſy un- 
diſturbed life, when chance brought you near the 
foreſt where we met. Notwithſtanding the conſu- 
fion I was in, I yet obſerved you offered me aſſiſ- 
tance with a very good grace, and the way in which 
you parted the two furious rivals raifed in me an 
advantageoys opinion of: your dexterity and cou- 
rage. Butthe means you propoſed to reconcile them 
diſpleaſed me. Icould not, without difficulty, reſolve 
on the choice of either. But not to hide any thing 
from you, I believe you had then a ſmall ſhare in 
my repugnance; for at the very moment that my 
mouth, forced by neceſſity, named Don Fadrique, 
felt my heart declare for the unknown cavalier. 
From that day, (which I may call happy, ſince you 
have owned your paſſion) your merit encreaſed my 
value for you. 
FroM you, continued we, 1 I conceal none of 


cn. v. UPON TWO STICKS,» 435 


my thoughts, but 1mpart them to you-with the ſame 
openneſs that I told' Mendoza I did not love him. 
A woman who has 'the misfortune to conceive a 
paſſion for a perſon that can never love her, is in 


the right to reſtrain herſelf, and at leaſt revenge 


her weakneſs by an eternal ſilence; but I take it for 
granted, that I may without ſcruple diſcover an in- 
nocent tenderneſs to a man whoſe intentions are 
lawful: Yes, I am overjoyed to find you love me, 
and for that bleſſing render thanks to heaven,which 
doubtleſs deſtined us for each other. l 

AFTER theſe words the lady remained ſilent, 
to give Don Juan leave to ſpeak, and room to diſ- 
cover thoſe ſhining tranſports of joy and gratitude 
with which ſhe believed ſhe had inſpired him; but, 
inſtead of appearing delighted with what he had 
heard, he was nn penſive and melan- 
choly. 4 

WAT do I ſes, Don Juan? continued ſhe. 
When to make you a fortune, which another 
would think worth envying, I forget the pride of 
my ſex, and ſhew you a ſoul charmed with you, 
can you reſiſt the joy ſuch an engaging declaration 
ought to raiſe in you? You remain in a frozen fi- 
lence, nay I ſee even grief in your countenance : 
Ah, Don Juan, what ſtrange _ have my fa- 
vours produced ? 


ALas! what other effects, Madam, interrupt- . 


ing her with a melancholy air, ſaid the Toledan, 
could they produce on a heart like mine?, The 
greater the degrees of paſhon you diſcover for me, 
ſo much the more miſerable I am. You are not 
ignorant what Mendoza has done for me, and 
know the ſacred friendſhip in which we are mutu- 
ally engaged. Can I then found my happine's on 
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46 THE DE ch. Iv, 
the ruins of his moſt charming hopes? You are too 
nice, ſaid Donna Theodora; I never promiſed Don 
Fadrique any thing which can obſtruct my offering 
you my faith, without incurring his cenfure, and 
your receiving it without injuſtice, I own that 
the thoughts of an unhappy friend ought to give 
you ſome uneaſineſs; but, Don Juan, can that 
counterbalance the happy Go which attends 
you? 

Yes, Madani, replied he warmly; ſuch alin 
as Mendoza has more power over me than you 
think. If you could conceive all the force and ten- 
derneſs of our friendſhip, what a ſad object of pity 
would you find me! Should I thus treat Don Fa- 
drique, who has hidden nothing from me? My 
intereſts are become his, and the leaſt concern of 
mine never eſcapes his vigilant care; to fay all in 
a word, I thare his foul with you. 

ALas! had I been deſtined to accept your fa- 
vours, you ſhould have ſhewn them before I enter- 
ed into ſuch ſtrict bonds of friendſhip: Then, with 
the happineſs of pleaſing you, I ſhould have look- 
ed on Mendoza with no other eyes than thoſe of a 
rival; my heart, guarded againſt the affection he 
expreſſed to me, would not have returned it, and 
I ſhould not have had thoſe obligations I have at 
preſent to him. But, Madam, it is now too late; 
I have received all the ſervices he could do me; 

I have followed the inclination I had for him; gra- 
titude and affection have tied me up ſo cloſe, and 
at laſt reduced me to the cruel neceſſity of re- 
nouneing the glorious. fortune which you offer 
me. wat | 
HERE Donna Theodora, whoſe eyes were full 
of tears, dried them up with her handkerchief. 
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This diſturbed the Toledan; he found his reſolu- 
tion ſhaken and decaying, and could no longer an- 
ſwer for the conſequences. Wherefore, continued 
he, with a voice continually interrupted with ſighs, 
adieu, Madam, adieu : I muſt fly, to preſerve my 
virtue; J cannot bear your tears, they render you 
too formidable: I ſeparate myſelf from you for e- 
ver, and bewail the loſs of ſo many charms which 
my inexorable friendſhip forces me to ſacrifice. 
Theſe words ended, he retired with the poor remains 


of conſtancy, which were not a little difficult to re · 
tain. | | 


AFT ER his departure, the widow Cifuentes was 
agitated by a thouſand confuſed emotions. She was 


.aſhamed of having declared herſelf to a man whom 


ſhe could not keep. Yet finding no room to doubt 


but his paſhon was equal to hers, and that the in- 
tereft of his friend alone was what made him cefuſe 
the hand the offered, ſhe was ſo juſt as to admire ſo 


very rare an inftance of friendſhip, inſtead of being 
offended at it: Notwithſtanding which, as one can» 
not help being afflicted when things do not ſucceed | 
as one would have them, ſhe therefore refolved to 
go to the country on the next day, to divert her 
melancholy, or rather to inereaſe it; for ſolitude na- 
turally tends rather to ſtrengthen than weaken love. 

Do Juan, on the contrary, not finding Mendo - 
za in his apartment, locked himſelf up in his own, 
abandoning himſelf wholly to his grief; for, after 
what he had done for bis friend, he thought he 
might be allowed at leaſt to lament. But Don Fa- 
drique ſoon came to interrupt his thoughtfulneſs; 
and, concluding by his face that he was indiſpoſed, 
he diſcovered no ſmall concern; ſothat Don Juan, 
to remove it, was forced to aſſure him he wanted 
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nothing but repoſe. Mendoza inſtantly left him 
to his reſt, but with ſuch” an affſicted air, as more 
ſenſibly touched the Toledan with his misfortune, 
O heaven, ſaid he to himſelf, why muſt the moſt 
tender friendthip'in the world occahon all the mĩ- 
ſery of my life! 5 

TER next day Don Fadtique was not yet riſen, 
when word was brought him that Donna 'Theodora 
and her whole family were gone to her feat of Villa 
Real, from whence it was not probable they would 
ſoon return This news leſs diſturbed him on the 
pains he knew he ſhould ſuffer by the diſtance of 
his beloved object, than that her departure was 
made a ſecret to him. Without knowing what to 


ere he tock it for an ill omen. 


He roſe to viſit his friend, as well to talk with 
eee as to enquire after his health. 
But having juſt got dreſſed, Don Juan entered his 
apartment, ſaying, I come myſelf to remove the un- 
eaſineſs I gave you; I am very well to day. That 
good news, anſwered Mendoza, a little comforts me, 
aſter the ill I have received. The Toledan aſked 
what that was, and Don Fadrique, after ſending a- 
way his ſervants, ſaid, Donna Theodora is this morn- 
ing gone into the country, where it is believed ſhe 
intends a long ſtay. I am very much amazed at 
it; why ſhould ſhe conceal it from me? What 
think you of it, Don Juan? Have not I reaſon t to 


be alarmed at it?: 


ZARATE carefully avoided telling him his red 
ſentiments, and endeavoured to perſuade him that 
Donna Theodora might go out of town, without 
giving any reaſon for his fears. But Mendoza, ve- 
ry little ſatisfied with the reaſons which his friend 


gave to kearten him, interrupted him; All this d iſ- 


courſe, ſaid he, cannot remove the jealouſy I have 
conceived. Perhaps I may imprudently have done 


ſomething which may have difpleaſed Donna 'Theo- 


dora, and to puniſh it, ſhe leaves me without _ 
ing even to let me know my crime. 

HoweEvVveR it is, I cannot live in this uncertain 
condition; Don Juan, let us follow her, my hor-- 
ſes ſhall be ready inſtantly. I adviſe you, ſaid the 
Toledan, not to take any body with you: Thisex- 
planation of her conduct ought to be without wit - 
neſſes. Don Juan will not be accounted more 
than proper, replied Don Fadrique; Donna Theo- 
dora is not ignorant that you are acquainted with e- 
very thing that paſſes in my heart. She values youz 
and far from being an obſtacle, you will be aſſiſt 
ing in the appeaſing her in my favour. | | 

No, Don Fadrique, anſwered he, my preſence 
cannot be ſeryiceable to you ; I therefore intreat 
you to go alone. No, dear Don Juan, returned 
Mendoza, we will go together, I expect this com- 
plaiſance from your friendſhip. How tyrannical 
is that! criedthe Toledan with a ſorrowful air; hy 
do you exact from mY n what it ne 
to grant you? .. 

THESE: words, which ha Fadrique did not 
comprehend, and the warmth with which they were 
uttered, ſtrangely aſtoniſhed him. He looked very 
intently on his friend. Don Juan, ſaid he, what 
is the meaning of thoſe words I have juſt heard ? 
What cruel. ſuſpicion riſes in my mind! Ah, you 
too much afflict me by your too great conſtraint! 


ſpeak; what is the reaſon of the unwillingneſs to 


go along with me, which you expreſſed ?) 
I wovuLD willinglyconceal it from you, anſwer- 


ed the Toledan; but ſince you yourſelf oblige ave 
Vor. II. C 
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to diſcover it, muſt no longer conceal it. Let 
us never more, Don Fadrique, applaud the ſympa- 
thy of our: affections; it is but too perfect. The 
heauty, which has wounded you, has not ſpared 
your friend, Donna 'Theodora——You will then 
be my rival] interrupted Mendoza, turning pale. 
Ever ſince I diſcerned my love, returned Don Ju- 
an, I have ſtruggled againſt it. I have continual- 
ty-avoided the fight of the widow Cifuentes, you 
know it, and you yourſelf have blamedme for it. I 
triumphed at leaſt over my * though 1 could 
nat deſtroy it. 

Bo r yeſterday that 159 ſent to inform me, that 
the wanted to ſpeak with me at her houſe. I went; 
the aſked me Why I ſeemed to avoid her. At laſt I 
was forced to diſcover the true cauſe; believing 
that after that declaration ſhe would approve my 
intention of always flying the ſight of her; but by 
a fantaſtical turn of my ll ftars—ſhall I tell you? 
Yes, Mendoza, I muſt tell you, I found Donna 
Theodora ſtrongly prepoſſeſſed with a paſſion for 
Me. | 
Tove Don Fadrique was the beſt natured 
and moſt reaſonable man in the world, he was ſfei- 
zed with a fit of rage at theſe words; and here in- 
terrupting his friend: Hold, Don Juan, ſaid he, ra- 
ther pierce my breaſt, than continue hat fatal re- 
eital. Tou are not contented with owning your- 
ſelf my rival, but alſo inform me that ſhe loves you: 
Juſt heaven, what is it that you venture to impatt 
to me! Lou ꝓut our friendſhip to too ſevere a tri- 
al. But why do I fay our friendſhip? you have 
long ſince violated it by encouraging the treacherous 
nen you have now declared to me. 

How greatly was I deceived!: I thought you 
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maſter of à generous great ſoul, but find you a 
faithleſs friend, fince you can entertain a paſſion 
which wounds me; I am ſinking under this unex- 
pected blow, which I feel the heavier for being gi- 
ven by a hand For heaven's ſake, do me more ju- 
ſtice, Mendoza, interrupted the Toledan in his turn, 
and allow yourſelf a moment's patience; I am not 
a faithleſs friend: Hear me, and you will repent 
calling me by that odious name. 

He then told whathad paſſed between the widow 
Cifuentes and him; the tender owning of her paſ- 
fon, and the perſuaſions ſhe uſed to engage him to 
yield without ſcruple to his love. He repeated his 
anſwer; and as he advanced in the relation of what 
a firm reſolution he diſcovered, by the ſame degrees 
Don Fadrique perceived his anger to wear off. At 
laſt, continues Don Juan, friendſhip carried it from 
love, and I refuſed to give my faith to Donna The- 
odora. She wept in angry deſpite; but, great God! 
what a ſtorm did her tears raiſe in my ſoul; I can 
never remember them without trembling afreſh at 
the danger I ran. I began to believe myſelf barba- 
rous; and for ſome moments, Mendoza, my heart 
became teacherous to you. I did not however yield 
to my weakneſs, but eſcaped thoſe dangerous tears 
by a ſudden flight. But it is not enough to have 
avoided this danger, it ought to be feared for the 
future; F muſt haſten my departure; I will no 
more expoſe myſelf to Theodora's eyes. After all 
this, will Don Fadrique any more accuſe me ofin- 
gratitude and perfidiouſneſs ? 

No, replied Mendoza, embracing him, I return 
you all your innocence; my eyes are open, forgive 
my unjuſt reproaches, and impute them to the 
firſt e of a lover, who had loft all his hopes. 

8 C 2 
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Alas! ought I to think that Donna Theodora could 
ſee you long without loving you, and yielding to 
thoſe charms whoſe power I myſelf have experien- 
ced ? You are a true friend; Iwill no more charge 
my miſery on any thing but fortune; and far from 
hating you, I feel my tenderneſs for you increaſe 
every moment. Can you xenounce the poſſeſſion 
of Donna Theodora! Can you offer up to friend- 
ſhip ſuch a facrificez and muſt not I be touched 
with it! Can you conquer your love, and ſhall not 
J make an effort to reſtrain mime! I ought to e- 
qual you in generoſity: Don Juan, follow the in- 
clination which draws vou, , marry the widow Ci 
fuentes : let my heart, a" i ene Ggb. I 
| begs it of you.. ne Sc nas 4 FOR 

You urge me in vain, rep edi the Telennz 1 
own I have a violent paſſion for her; but your re- 
poſe is dearer to me than myown happineſs. *Ought 
then, anſwered Don Fadrique, Donna Fheodora's 
repoſe to be indifferent? Let us not flatter ourſelves z 
the inclination the has far you decides my fate. 
Though you ſhould: remove yourſelf, though, to 
yield her to me, you ſhould fpend a miſerable life 
in far diſtant countries, I ſhould never be the bet- 
ter for it; ſince, as ſhe never yet was pleaſed with 
me, ſhe never will: Heaven has reſerved her fot 
you alone; ſhe loved you from the firſt moment ſhe 
ſaw you: In ſhort, ſhe cannot be happy without 
you. Accept then the hand which ſhe preſents, ac- 
compliſh her and your own deſires, leave me to my 
ill fortune, and do not makeall the three maler, 
when one may exhauſt all the rigour of deſtiny, - 

Tax dzmon was here obliged to interrupt his 
diſcourſe to hearken to the ſtudent; who faid, What 


you tell tell me is — are there really any peo 
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ple in the world oß this extraordinary character? 1 
ſee no friends in the world who do not quarrel, I 
do not ſay for ſuch miſtreſſes as Theodora, but even 
for arrant jilts. Can a lover renounee the object. 
he adores, and by whom he is beloved, for the ſake 
of a friend? F never thought that poſſible but in ro- 
mance; the nature of which is to give us men as 
they ought to be, not as they are. Lagree with you, 
anſwered Aſmodeus, it is very uncommon; but 
it is not only to be found in romances, but in the 
ſublime nature of man, and that ſince the flood, in 
which compaſs I have known two ca it he” 
ſides this. But to return to our ſtory. 

Tux two friends continued to ſacrifice their gal. 
fon; and the one reſolving not to yield in point 
of generolity to the other, their amorous ſentiments 
remained ſuſpended for; fome days. They ceaſed: 

to ſpeak of Donna Theodora; they durſt not men- 
tion her name. But whilſt friendſhip thus trium- 
phed over love in the city of Valencia; love, as 
though he would revenge himſelf, reigned at another 

place with a tyrannic ſway, and forced an e 
obedience: without the leaſt reſiſtance. 

Donna Theodora abandoned herſelf to thatten- 
der paſſion at her ſeat of Villa Real; fituate near 
the ſeaz ſhe inceſſantiy thought of Don Juan, and 
could not but hope ſhe ſhould marry him, though 
ſhe had no reaſon to expect it, after the rigid ſen- 
timents of friendſhip for Don Einar which * 
diſcovered. | 

ONE day, iy UA ſun-ſet, 9 walking o on 
the ſea · ſide with one of her women, ſhe perceived 
a ſmall veſſel juſt got to ſhore. At firſt ſight, there 
ſeemed to be on board ſeven or eight very ill · looked 
fellows ; 3 but after having looked on them nearer, 
C3 | 
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and obſerved them with more attention, ſhe coneclu · 
ded that ſhe had miſtaken maſſes for faces; accord - 
ingly they were really * and n * 
ſwords and bayonets. 

Su trembled at their dreadful afpedts,, and 
from thence fearing that the deſcent which they 
were going to make boaded no good, ſhe returned 
haſtily towards her houſe, She looked back from 
time to time to obſerve them, and perceiving that 
they were landed, and began to purſue her, ſhe ran 
as faſt as ſhe could, but not being ſo nimble · footed 
as Atalanta, and the maſked men being ſtrong and 
ſwift, they overtook her at her own . and there 
ſeized her. 

TRE lady and bat vines thrieked out ſo loud 
that they drew ſome of the domeſticks thither, who 
alarmed the whole houſe, and all Donna Theodora 
footmen ran thither, armed with forks and clubs. 
Whilſt two of the ſtrongeſt of the maſked gang, 
after having ſeized in their arms the miſtreſs and 
the maid, carried them to the veſſel, maugre all. 
their reſiſtance; the remainder. made head againſt 
the family, who began to preſs very hard upon them. 
The fight was long; but at laſt the maſkers ſuc- 
ceeded in their enterprize, and regained their ſhip, 
fighting as they retreated. It was now time they 
ſhould retire, for they were not embarked  befote 
they ſaw coming from the [Valencian road four or 
five cavaliers, who. rode full ſpeed: that way, and 
ſeemed to fly to the relief of Donna Theodora. At 
this fight they made ſo much haſte to get out to ſea, 
that all the cavaliers' endeavours were to no uy 
poſe. | 

THESE. alen were Don 8 ad Don 
Juan. The firſt of them had received a letter, by 
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which * was adviſed, that it was reported by good 
bands that Don Alvaro Ponce was at the iſle of Ma- 
jorca; that he had equipt a ſort of tartane, and, aſ- 
ſiſted by twenty ſtrong ruſſians, had deſigned toſeize 
and carry off the widow Cifuentes the firſt time ſhe 
ſhould be at her eduntry ſeat. On this news the 
Toledan and he, with their footmen, inſtantly ſet 
out, to inform Donna Theodora of this news. At 
a good diſtancethey obſerved a very great number of 
people on the ſea ſhore, who ſeemed engaged againft 
one another; and not doubting but that it was as 
they feated, they ſpurred on their horſes full ſpeed 
to oppofe Don Alvaro's project. But whatever 
haſte they could make, they arrived only ſoon enough 
to be witneſſes of he tape, which they intended to 
bave prevented. N 
In the meat Ga Alvaro Ward truſting to the 
ſucceſs of theaudacious attempt, made off from the 
coaſt with his prey; and his veſſel reached a ſmall | 
armed ſhip, which expected him out at ſea. It is 
not poſſible to be ſenſible of a greater ſorrow than 
that which Mendoza and Don Juan felt. They 
poured out a thoufand imprecations againſt the ra- 
viſher, and filled the air with complaints as ſorrow- 
ful as vain. All the domeſticks of Donna Thee. 
dora, animated by ſuch excellent examples, did not 
ſpare their tears. The ſhore reſounded with nielan- 
choly cries; rage, deſpair, and deſolation, were 
ſpread around theſe melancholy manſions : nor did 
the rape of Helen'/6ccaſion a greater conſternation 
er l een ee 
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22 betwixt a tragick pa comich TO 


11 ER E Don Cleofas could not e 


ing the devil: Signior Aſmodeus, ſaid he, 
though,the ſtory. you are telling is extremely moving, 
yet I am not able to reſiſt my earneſt defire to know 
the meaning of ſomething I have before my eyes. I 
diſcern. two men in their ſhirts in à chamber, pul- 
ling and tearing each other by the throat and hair, 
and ſeveral men in their night gowns endeavouring 
to part them. Pray tell me the meaning of this. 
Aſmodeus, 1 who e to oblige him in eve- 
ry thing, without delay thus fatisfied his requeſt., wr 
f Tuosz perſons, whom you ſee fighting in their 
thicts, are two French authors; and thofe who are 
ng. them are two Germans, a Dutchman, and 
an Italian, lodged all in the ſame inn, which is fre- 
quented by none but foreigners. One of theſe po- 
ets compoſes tragedĩes, and the other comedies. The 
firſt, upon ſome diſguſt, he met with in France, 
erouded himſelf into the F rench ambaſſador's reti- 
nue; and the other, diſcontented with his circum- 
ſtances at Paris, came to n in ſearch of a bet- 
ter fortune. 
Tux tragick writer is a vain infolent fellow, 
who, in ſpite of the moſt ſenſible part of the pub» 
lick, bas gained a great name in his own country. 
To keep his muſe in breath, he writes every day, 
Not being able to ſleep this night, he began a play, 
whoſe plot is taken from HOWS s Iliad. He has 
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finiſhed but one ſcene; and his leaſt. fault being 
that of the reſt of the poets, an impertinent inclina- 
tion to plague other people with their performan- 
ces, he | riſes, ſnatches up his candle, and in his 
ſhirt knocks very hard. at the chamber-door of the 
comick author who, makinga better uſe ofhistime, 
was got into a ſound fleep; but ſoen waking at the 
noiſe; he opened the door to the other, who ſaid, 
entering the toom like a man poſſeſſed, Fall down, 
my friend, fall at my feet, and adore a genius which 
Melpomene has honoured... I have juſt brought 
forth ſome verſes—But why do I fay I haye juſt 
done it? It is Apollo himſelf that diftated them to 
me. If I'were at Paris, I would this day read them 
from houſe to houſe, and only for day light 
to charm Monſieur the ambaſſador, and all the French 
at Madrid with them. However, Sir, before any 
one ſhould ſee them, I thought proper to o give you. 
the preferenee. | 
I THANK. you for the preference, ed the 
comick author, with a horrible yawn ;. but the worſt 
of it is, that you have choſenan unſeaſonable time, 


for I went to bed ſo late, that I am overpowered by 


ſleep, and ſo cannot promiſe to hear all the verſcs 
you have to repeat without nodding. Oh, L will 
anſwer for that, replied the tragick author; though 
you were dying, the ſcene which F have juſt now 
written would revive you; My verfification i is not 
a rhapſody of ſtale common thought and trivial ex+ 
preſhons, ſupported barely by. rhime; it is the true, 
the genuine ſpirit of poetry, which moves the heart, 
and ſtrikes the intellect. I am none of thoſe po- 
etaſters whoſe wretched. modern compoſitions pats 
over the ſtage like ſo many ghofts, and then go to 
Vrica to divert the Africans, My pieces, worthy 
5 
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to be conſecrated with my ſtatue in the library of 
Apollo Palatinus, are crowded the thirtieth night, 
But let us, added our modeſt poet, come to the ver- 
ſes I intend to give you a ſample of. 

Tris is my tragedy: The death of Patroclus. 


Scene the firſt, '/ Brifeis and other of Achilles 


captives appear tearing their hair, and beating their 
breaſts, to expreſs their grief for the death of Patro- 
clus. Overcome by deſpair, they fall down on the 
ſtage. This you will fay is ſuiking a bold ſtroke, 
But it is what I aim at. Lev your little genius's 
keep within the bounds my imitation, without dar- 
ing to go an inch out of the common road. With 
all my heart. Their fearfulneſs is prudence. As 


for me, I love novelty, and, in my opinion, in or- 
der to move and tranſport ſpectators, one muſt pre- 


ſent them with new unexpected incidents. 
ELL then, the captives. are on the ground; 

Phœnix, Achilles's governor, is with them to help 

them one after n ee to riſe, ors then thus begins. 

Priam with Hector and Ne town muſt fall: 

Achilles to revenge his friend prepares: 

See glittering through the air, on every fide, 

Pikes, lances, helmets, cuiraſſes, and darts. 

The rattling hail in leſs abundance pours. 

The Greeks all ſwear t'appeaſe Patroclus' ghoſt. 

Fierce Agamemnon, and divine Camelus, 

Old honoured Neſtor, equal to the Gods, 

Leontes, dextrous at the manag'd ſpear, 

Strong Diomede, and ſilver tongu'd Ulyſſes, 

And ſee! Achilles comes— godlike he drives 

His ſteeds immortal towards Troy's proud walls, 


And leaves the diſtanc'd winds far off behind; 
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Then thus he ſhouting cries—+ O vigorous rate, 
Podarus, Xanthus, Balius, quick advance! 
And when with ſpoil and carnage we ate tird,/ 
Haſte to regain our PPE not CO Tone 


maſter. 
Fleet Xanthus bows his: auch 10 ok replies; ts 
For Juno gave him ſpeech—Achilles, know, 50 


Your faithful horſes ſhall your will obey 5 —© 
But your dark hour of fate is drawing near. 
He fpoke—and now the winged chariot flies. 
Th' exulting Greeks behold, and, ſhouting loud, 
With ſounds of joy ſhake all th? adjacent edaſt. 
Dreſt in Vulcanian arms the conqu”ring prince: Ie 
Appears more glittering than the morning 3 g 
Or than.the ſun beginning his'career, 2 
When he moves on to bleſs the world with . 
He flames like fires which on ſome * 
Are 3 at . 0 the EY A 


% 
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Bur 1 lep to give * time to breatli Sis 
ed the tragick author; for if 1 ſhould” repeat the 
whole ſcene-at once, the too great multiplicity of 
ſhining- paſſages and ſublime thoughts would over- 
come you. Obſerve the beauty and juſtice of that 
fimile; 7 “ He flames like fires which on ſome 
% mountain top, &c.”' Every body will not dif- 
cern it; but you; who have wit and Ju ſenſe; you, 
I ſay, ought to be charmed with it: I am, doubt- 
leſs, anſwered the comick poet, with a malicious' 
ſmile; nothing is ſa fine, and J hope you will not 
forget in your tragedy the care which 'Fhetis' took 
to drive away the flies from Patroclus's body. Do 
not think to make a jeſt of it, replied the tragick 

poet. A ſxilful writer may venture ny 117 


1 Hom. Lib. XIX. 
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That paſſage perhaps of the whole piece is capable 
of affording. the fineſt verſes, won 1 _ wes K 
ſhall not miſcarry in it. F 

. ALL my works, added he, as you fee; are lamp 
ed with the image of venerable antiquity; and 
when I read them obſerve how they are applaud- 
ed! I ſtop at every verſe to receive their due praiſ+ 
es. I remember I one day read a tragedy in a 
. houſe at Paris, where the Beaux-eſprits go at din- 
ner time, and where, without vanity, I do not paſs 
for a dunce. The old counteſs of Viellebrune was 
there, who has an admirable and nice taſte: I am 
her favourite poet: She wept heartily at the firſt 


ſcene, called for a freſn handkerchief at the ſecond 


act; did nothing but ſob at the third; grew ſick 


at the fourth; and at the cataſtrophe] thought the 


would have expired with the heroe of the piece. 

Ar theſe words the merry comick author, how - 
ever deſirous to keep his gravity, could not contain 
from burſting into a laugh; Ay, ſaid he, I very 
well remember that counteſs's humour; ſhe is awo- 
man who cannot bear comedy; ſhe has ſuch an ut- 


ter averſion for it, that ſhe runs out of the box as 
ſoon as the muſick has done, to vent all her grief. 
Tragedy iy her favourite paſſion; let the play be 
good or bad, provided there be unhappy lovers in 


it, you are certain of that lady's company; and to 


be free with you, if I wrote ſerious poems, I ſhould 


be glad of other applauders than her ladyſhip. + 

On I have others too, faid the tragedian: I have 
the approbation of a thouſand perſons of quality of 
doth ſexes— I ſhould very much miſtruſt the 


judgment of ſuch people, interrupted the comedi- 
an. I ſhould be very cautious of ſtanding ' by: 
thcir judgments; and I will tell you why: Such 
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ſort of ſpectators are generally abſent while a piece 
is reading and are taken by the beauty of a verſe 
or fine ſentiment. This is enough to challenge their 


commendation of a whole work, otherwiſe very im- 


perfect. On the other hand, a few flat hard verſes 
ſhock them, and there needs no more to make _ e 


damn the whole of a good pla xp. 
WxꝝII then, replied the grave ik Ginde you 


would have me diſtruſt ſuch judges,” I truſt them 


to the applauſe of the pit. "Pray, if you pleaſe, re- 


plied the other, do not talk to me of your pit; they © 


are too fantaſtical. im their deciſions; theyareſome- 
times ſogroſly miſtaken at the playing of new pieces, 


that they ſhall continue, for two whole months to-—- 


gether, enchanted with a bad play. Indeed when 
it comes out, their eyes are opened, and the author 
falls into een er a run of Gan moſt happy 
ſucceſsgan7itics #14 92 73 | 

Tra: ends Jin am in es af 
faid- the tragick writer; my works are printed as 


often as played. I confeſs, indeed, it is not ſo as 


to comedies, they being but trifles, wretched, fee - 


ble productions of wit Softly, geod Sir, interrupt- 
ed the other author, ſtopa hes if you pleaſe; you 


I beſeech you ſpeak 


do not ſee; you grow warm 


of comedy with a little lefs contempt. Do you. 


believe a; comick piece leſs difficult to write than a 
tragedy?. or that it is eaſier to make well-bred peo- 


ple laugh than cry? Undeceive yourſelf, and be 


aſſured that an ingenious ſubject, which turns on 
the manners of men, does not coſt teſs an than" 
the fineſt heroic poem, A 

O LorD! faid the tragick poet, with an air of 
raillery, I am ſurprized to hear you expreſs your- 
ſelf thus; But, Monfieur Calidas, to avoid all diſ- 
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pute, I will for the future like your works, though 1 
have hitherto deſpiſed them. I do not value your 
contempt, Monſieur Giblet, haſtily returned the co- 
mick author; and to anſwer your inſolent airs, I 
will now tell you, in my turn, what I think of the 
verſes you have juſt recited. Theyare ridiculous, 
and the thoughts, though taken out of Homer, are 
nevertheleſs flat. Achilles ſpeaks to his horſes, and 


his horſes anſwer him; that is a mean low image, 


as well as the compariſon of the fire the peaſants 
make on a mountain. To pillage the ancients in 
this manner, is not to do them any honour: They 
indeed abound with admirable beauties; but more 
ſenſe and a better taſte, than you have, are requiſite 
to make a happy choice of what 1994 to be EY 
ed from them. 4 
 S1xcE your genius is not fullciently: W 
replied Giblet, to diſcern the beauties of my poem, 
and to puniſh your raſhneſs in preſuming to criti- 
iſe on my ſcene, you ſhall not hear a line more of 
it. I have been tooſeverely puniſhed, returned Ca- 
lidas, in hearing the beginning. Tou pretend, 
forſooth to deſpiſe my comedies! Know then, that 
the very worſt I could ever write, will always ap- 
pear far ſuperior to your beſt pieces. Aſſure your» 
ſelf, it is much eaſier to take a flight, and ſoar ow 
lofty ſubjects, than to _ off the ive and . 
caey of wit. « 


TRHANEs to my ſtars, ſaid tha hate diſdain 


fully, if I have the misfortune not to be approved: 
of by you, I ought to Hrvery eaſy under it. The 
court thinks more favourably of me, than you; and 
the penſion the king has vouchſafed—— Do not think 
to dazzle me with your penfion, interrupted: Cali» 
das; I know too well how — obtained, to va- 


- 
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jue your works at all more for that: And to prove 


that I am convinced it is eaſier to write tragedies; 


when I return to France, if I have not ſucces in 
comedies, I will deſcend to the writing of tragedy. 

For a farce-ſcribler, interrupted Giblet, yowhave 
indeed a great deal of vanity.” * And for à moſt 


wretched verſifier, cried the other, you have really 


an extravagant opinion of yourſelf. Youare an in- 
ſolent fellow, replied the other: I tell you, dimi- 
nutive Monfieur Calidas, if I was not in your cham · 
ber, the cataſtrophe of this adventure ſhould teach 
you how to reſpect the buſcin. Oh, let not that 
conſideration with-hold. you, great Monſieur Gib- 
let, anſwered Calidas; if you have a mind to fight, 
I will engage you here as readily as any where elſe. 

AT theſe words they tore one another by the 
throat and hair, and both boxed very warmly, with- 
out ſparing each other. An Italian, who lodged 
in the next room, heard the whole dialogue, and 


by the noiſe of the blows concluded they were fight - 


ing; he then roſe, and though an Italian, out of 
compaſſion for them, called up the people of the 
houſe. A Dutchman and two Germans, whom 
you ſee in night · gowns, came * wes the Ita- 
lian, to part the combatants. 


Tris is a very pleafant * faid Don Cleofas; 


but by what J ſee, it is plain that the tragick au- 
thors in France think themſelves much more con- 
ſiderable men than thoſe who write comedy. Doubt - 
leſs, anſwered the cripple, the former fuppoſe them- 
ſelves as much above the latter, as the heroes of 
their tragedies are above the footmen in the comick 
plays. Upon what pretence can they found! their 
arrogance? replied Zambullo; is it that it is more 
difficult to write a tragedy than a comedy? Tour 


. 
1 * 
N 7 
1 
| | 
7 ”y 
: 1 
17 E 
" if 
” 8 
1 1 
ä 1 
4 
1 9 
1 
N 4 
. F ” 
1 
1 
7 AH 
-& E. 


f 


64 THE DEVEL CH. vh 
queſtion, anſwered' Aſmodeus, has been an hund - 
red times debated, and is ſtill every day. My de- 
ciſion of it, without offence to ſuch of mankind 
who are of a different opinion, is this; that to form 
an excellent plot for a comedy does not requite a 
leſs. effort of genius than to lay the fineſt plan in 
the world for a tragedy; for if the latter were the 
more difficult, we muſt then conclude, that a writer 
of tragedies would be more capable of making a 
comedy than. the beſt. comick author, which would 
not agree with experience. | \ Theſe two ſpecies of 
— oo ae a different Wins, but . 
fill. 

r us end this Agende eve Aſmode- 
us, and I will re-affume the thread of my aun 
which has _ NR by Rs 1 KO 


0 1 A 7. ; vr. | 
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'H OUGH Donal Ie en had 
not been able to reſcue their lady from the 
* that carried her off, they yet couragiouſly 
oppoſed it, and their reſiſtance was fatal to ſome of 
Alvaro's men; amongſt others they wounded one 
fo dangerouſly, that, unable to follow his comrades, 
he remained almoſt lifeleſs on the ſand. 
Tais unfortunate wretch was known to be one 
of Alvaro's footmen; and Donna Theodora's fer- 
vants, perceiving that he yet breathed, carried him 
to her houſe, where they ſpared nothing that could 
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contribute to bring himto his ſenſes; and they gain- 
ed their end, though the great quantity of blood 
which he had loſt rendered him extreamly feeble. 
Fo engage him to ſpeak, they promifed to ſecure 
his life, and not deliver him up to the ſeverity of 
juſtice, provided he would tell where his maſter i in- 
tended to carry Donna Theodora. 

\ FLAT TEREZD by this promiſe, though 3 in | his 
condition” there appeared but fmall hopes of his e- 
ver taking the benefit of it, he collected his little 
remainder of ſtrength, and in a very feeble tone eon 
firmed the advice which Don Fadrique had before 
received; and added, that Don Alvaro's defign was 
to carry the widow. Cifuentes to Saffari, in the iſland 
of Sardinia, where he had a relation whoſe intereſt 
and authority; were very great, and who be mw ; 
would certainly protect him. | 

Tuts diſcovery ſomerhar: abated the Jefpae & 
Mendoza and the Toledan, They left the wound 
ed man in the houſe, where he expired ſome hours 
after, and returning to Valencia, conſulted what 
meaſures to take. They determined to purſue their 
common enemy to the place of his retreat. A& 
cordingly, they both embarked very ſoon after at 
Denia for Port Mahon, not doubting their meeting 
with an opportunity there of a paſſage to Sardinia. 
Their hopes proved true, for they were no ſooner 
arrived as Mahon, than they were informed that a 
veſſel freighted for Cagliari was . ne to full, 
and they took the opportunity. A 

Tas ſhip ſet ſail with the moſt N WP 
they could deſire; but five or fix hours after they 
were perfectly becalmed, and at night the wind turn- 
ing directly contrary, they were obliged to ſteer 
from one ſide to the other, without hope of its chang · 


1 
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ing. They ſteered thus for three days; and on 
the fourth, at two in the afgernoon, they diſcover. 
ed a veſſel bearing directly down upon them. They 
at firſt took it for a merchant · man, but obſerving 
that it came within; cannon-ſhot of them without 
ſnewing any . thep dad not doubt but that it 
was a corſair.. 

THEY were not deokingd, it was a Tunis mip, 
which ſuppoſed that the Chriſtians would yield with. 
out fighting; but when they perceived that they 
cleared their ſhip, and prepared their guns, they con- 
cludedthem in earneſt; wherefore they ſtopped, did 

the ſame, and prepared for the-engagement. | 
Tx began to fire, and the Chriſtians ſeemed 
to have ſome advantage; but an Algerine, larger, 
and provided with more guns than both the other, 
coming in the midſt of the action, and taking the 
part of the Tunis ſhip, made full ſail to the Spa- 
niard, and obliged MA to ſuſtain the Are of both 


- ſhips. * 


Tun Chriſtians opon this were diſmayed, ind re- 
- ſolving not to continue an engagement now become 
too unequal, gave over firing, when there appeared 
on the poop of the Algerine a ſlave, who cried out 
to them in Spaniſh, That if they expected quarter 
they muſt ſtrike to the Algerine. Theſe words 
ended, a Turk diſplayed the Algerine green taffata 
flag, with ſilver creſcents. The Chriſtians, conſi - 
dering that all refiſtance would be vain, no longer 
thought of defending themſelves, but yielded with 
all the grief which the horrid idea of ſlavery could 
cauſe in freemen; and the maſter of the veſſel, fear» 
ing a longer delay might irritate the barbarous con- 


ꝗuerors, took the colours from the poop, threw him 
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ſelf into the pinnace, with ſome of the ne, and 
went on: board the Algerine. 15 

TRE pirate ſent a parcel of ſoldiers to 3 
the Spaniſh ſhip, as he of Tunis likewiſe gave the 
{ame order to ſome of his crew, ſo that all the paſ · 
ſengers were in an inſtant diſarmed and ſearched ; 
and ſent on board the Algerine, where the two p. 
rates divided their prey by lot. 8 


Ir had been at leaſt a conſolation for Aan den 


and his friend, to have both fallen into the hands of 
the ſame pirate. Their chains would have been 


lighter, if they could have joined in bearing them; 


but fortune, tefolved they ſhould experience all her 
ſeverity, ſubjected Don Fadrique to the Funis rob- 
ber, and Don Juan tothe Algerine. Imagine the 
grief and deſpair that ſeized theſe friends when they 
ſaw they were going to part. They threw them« 


ſelves at the pirate's feet, and conjured him not t 
ſeparate them. But theſe ſavage villains, whoſe 


minds were proof againſt the moſt piercing ſcenes: 
of miſery, were not in the leaſt moved; but on the 


contrary, concluding theſe two captives to be con- 


ſiderable men, who could pay a large ranſom, they 
reſolved to keep them, as they were, divided. 
Mzxnoza and Zarate, ſeeing they could not 
ſoften theſe mercileſs wretches, caſt their eyes on 
each other, and by their looks expreſſed the exceſs 
of their affliction. But when the whole booty was 
divided; and the Tunis pirate was going to return 
on board his own ſhipwith his ſlaves, the two friends 
were ready to die with grief. Mendoza ran to the 
Toledan, and clafping him in his arms, We muſt 
then, ſaid he, be parted: Oh terrible neceſſity E Is 
it not enough that the audacious villany of a raviſſi- 


er remains unpuniſhed, but muſt we be incapact- 
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tated to unite our complaints and forrows 2: Ah! 
Don Juan, what have we committed againſt hea · 
ven, that it ſhould ſo wreak its vengeance upon us? 
Ah, look no where elſe for the cauſe of our mis for- 
tunes, anſwered Don Juan, they ought only to be 
imputed to me; the death of the two perſons whom: 
I facrificed, though excuſable in men's eyes, muſt 
undoubtedly have irritated heaven, which puniſhes; 
you for having engaged in friendſhip with a miſe- 
rable wretch, whom juſtice purſues. j 

Ar theſe words they both ſhowered down tears 
in great abundance, and ſighed with ſuch violence, 
that the other ſlaves were not leſs touched with 
their grief than their own misfortunes. _ The Tu-; 
nis ſoldiers, yet more cruel than their maſter, ob- 
ſerving that Mendoza. did not haſten to the veſſel, 
brutally. ſnatched him out of the Toledan's arms, 
and forced him along with them, loading him with 
blows, Farewell, dear friend, cried he, I ſhall 
never ſee you more! Donna Theodora is not yet 
revenged; the ills which I expect from theſe cruel 
men will be. the leaſt of the n. of my. bon · 
dage. 5701 
Don B . anſwer nothing to thisz the 
treatment which he ſaw his friend receive threw 
him into a fit that rendered him ſpeechleſs.  'The 
order of the ſtory requiring us to follow the Tole- 


dan, we will leave * a on board the Tu- 


nis corfair. | | 

Tus Algerine ated to His. country, wh 
being arrived, he carried the new ſlaves to the Ba - 
ſha, and thence to the public ſlave- market. An 


afficer belonging to the dey Mezzomorto bought 


Don Juan for his maſter, and ſet him to work in 
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the garden of Mezzomorto's “ Haram. Such em- 
ployment, though painful to a gentleman, was ne- 
vertheleſs agreeable to Don Juan; for in his pre- 
ſent circumſtances nothing could more divert him 
than the reſtection on his misfortunes; on which 
he inceſſantly employed his thoughts; and was ſo 
far from endeavouring to diſlodge theſe moſt afflict- 
ing images, that he ſeemed to take 2 enn in 
recalling them to his memory. 

ONE day, nat perceiving the dey; een walks 
ing in the garden, he ſung a melancholy ſong as 
he was working; Mezzomorto ſtopt to liſten to it, 
and, being very well pleaſed with the voice; came 
up to him and aſked his name. The Toledan told 
him it Was Alvaro; for when he was ſold to the 
dey he thought ſit to change his name, purſuant to 
the cuſtom of other ſlaves, and hit upon that firſt, 
by reaſon the rape of Theodora by Alvaro Ponce 
was continually in his mind. Mezzomorto, who 
underſtood Spaniſh indifferently well, put ſeveral 
queſtions to him concerning the cuſtoms of Spain, 
and particularly concerning the meaſures the men 
took to render themſelves agreeable to the ladies: 
To all which Don Juan nme anſwers as 
very well ſatisfied the dey. © | 

ALvaRo, faid he to diy you ſeem to "ey 15 
ingenious man, and indeed I take you to be abore 
the common rank; but whatever you are, you have 
the good fortune to pleaſe me, and I will honour 
you ſo far as to make you my oonſident. Don Ju- 
an at theſe words proſtrated himſelf at the dey's feet, 
and after having taken up the loweſt border of his 
robe, with it touched his a e and head. 

bs Haram is the name given to all private 8 $craglio's; none 
een the Seraglio. 


_ 


cn. Nc 
Jo begin. with giving you ſome marks of it, re- an 
ſumed Mezzomorto, Iwill acquaint you that I have al 
the fineſt women in Europe in my Seraglio; 2. 
mongſt them I have one that is beyond all ſort of m 
compariſon, and I do not believe that the Grand lu 
Seignior himſelf is poſſeſſor of a more perfect beaus ¶ n. 
ty, though his ſhips continually bring him women 
from all parts of the world. Her countenance'is MW d 
like the reflected ſun, and her ſhape is as exact 2 1 b 
the ſhooting trees in the garden of Eram: You may tl 
{ce that I am enchanted with her. e 
Bur this miracle of nature, though enriched f. 
with ſuch rare beauty, gives herſelf wholly up toa 
fatal grief, which neither time nor the ardour of 
my love can diſſipate; and though fortune has ſub- 
jected her to my deſires, I have not yet ſatisfied 
them. I have conſtantly bridled them, and con- 
trary to the common cuſtom of men in my circum- 
ſtances, who aim no farther than at ſenſual plea- 
ſures, IJ have endeavoured to win her heart by ſuch 
a complaiſance and profound reſpect, as the mean 
eſt Muſſulman would be aſnamed to * to a CO 
tian-captive. 

No rwirnsTANDING ich; all my adi 
atk only encreaſes her melancholy, and her obſti- 
nacy begins at laſt to tire me. The idea of flave- 
ry is not graven in ſuch deep tracks in others, and 
even thoſe were ſoon effaced by my favourable treat- 
ment of them. This tedious grief fatigues my pa- 

tience; but before I yield to the violent tranſports: 
of love, I muſt make one effort more, in which 1 
would uſe your aſſiſtance; the ſlave, being a Chriſ- 
tian, and of your nation, may make you her confi- 
dent, and you may perſuade her better than any o- 
ther. Advantageouſly repreſent to her my rank 
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and riches; tell her that I will diſtinguiſh her from 
all my flaves 3 engage her to conſider, if neceſſary, 
that ſhe may one day become the wife of Mezzo- 
morto; and aſſure her that I fhall have a greater va- 
lue for her than for a Sultana, whoſe band his _ 
neſs ſhould himſelf tender me. 

Do Juan a ſecond time proſtrated himſelf at the 
dey's feet, and though not very well pleaſed with 
his commiſſion, aſſured him that he would do 
thing in his power to ſucceed with the lady. It is 
enough, replied Mezzomorto; leave your work and 
follow me. I will order that you ſhall ſpeak 
with this beautiful ſlave alone; but have a care how 
you abuſe the truſt, which if you do, your raſhneſs 
ſhall be puniſhed by tortures unknown even to the 
Turks themſelves. Endeavour to overcome her 
melancholy, and know, that your liberty is annex- 
ed to the end of my ſufferings. Don Juan left off 
working, and followed the dey, who was gone be- 
fore to diſpoſe Ws afflicted captive to admit his a- 
gent. 

SHE was ba old ſlaves, who retired as IG 
as Mezzomorto entered. The charming ſlave fa- 
luted him with profound reſpect; but could not help 
trembling, for fear of what might happen to her, e- 
very viſit he made. He perceived it, and to diſſi- 
pate her fears, Fair captive, ſaid he, TI come hither 
at preſent for no other reaſon than to tell you, that 
I have a Spaniard amongſt my ſlaves, with whoſe 
converſation probably you may not be diſpleaſed; if 
you deſire to ſee him, I will give you leave to ſpeak 
with him, and that alſo Wwe: _ one ng 
you. 

TRE penutiful fave dos * ſhe 
carneſtly defired it: Iwill immediately ſend him to 
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you, replied Mezzomorto, if his diſcourſeean aſſuage 
your grief. Theſe words ended, he ordered the 
two ſlaves who ſerved her another way, and after- 
wards himſelf quitted her apartment; and meeting 
the Toledan, he-whiſpered to him, You may enter, 
and after you have talked with the fair ſlave, come 
to my apartment, and m me know what has paſ- 
ſed. 
Don Juan a ho unden and faluted the 
flave, without fixing his eyes on her; and the re- 
ceived his ſalutation, without looking very intent - 
ly on him. But beginning to look on each other 
more earneſtly, they burſt into tears of ſurprize and 
joy. O heavens, ſaid the Toledan, approaching 
her, am I not deceived by an imaginary phantom? 
Is it really Donna Theodora whom I ſee? Ah, 
Don Juan, cried the fair flave, is it you that ſpeak 
to me? Yes, Madam, anſwered he, tenderly kiſ- 
ſing one of her hands, it is Don Juan bimſelf. You 
may know me by the tears which my eyes, charm- 
ed with the happineſs of ſeeing you again, cannot 
reſtrain: At the tranſports of joy which your pre- 
ſence is only capable of exciting, I repine no long- 
er at my deſtiny, ſince ſhe has reſtored you to my 
wiſhes——But alas! whither does my immoderate 
joy hurry me? I forget that you are a captive in 
chains! What ſtrange caprice of fortune brought 
you hither? How did you eſcape Don Alvaro's 
raſh paſſion? Ah, what diſmal alarms does that give 
mel And how much am I afraid that heaven has 
not effectually protected your virtue! |; _ 
Heaven, ſaid Donna Theodora, has noni 
me of Alvaro Ponce. If I had time to relate to 
you——You have time enough, interrupted Don 
Juan. The dey has permitted me to be with you, 


en. vis UPONTEWO STICKS 73 
and what may ſurprize you, to talk with you alone. 
Let us make the beſt uſe of theſe happy moments, 
and pray acquaint me with all that has befallen 
you, from the moment of your ſeizure, to this pre- 
ſent. Ah, who told you that it was Don Alvaro 
that ſeized me? I know it but too well, returned 
Don Juan. Then he ſuccinctly related how he was 
informed of it, and how Mendoza and he em- 
barked in ſearch of the raviſher, and were taken 
by pirates. After: which Donna Theodora thus 
began the recital of her adventures in theſe words. 
Ir is needleſs; to tell you that I was extremely 
ſurprized to find myſelf ſeized by a troop of maſked 
men. I ſwooned away in the arms of him that car- 
ried me off, and when I got out of my fit, which 
- doubtleſs was very long, I found myſelf "alone with 
Ines, one of my women, at 3 in the cabin of a 
veſſel under ſail. $4 | | 
Id Es exhorted me to phtiaties; and by vor a. 
courſe gave me room to conclude that ſhe was in 
concert with my raviſher; who then preſumed to 
ſhew himſelf to me; and, throwing himſelf at my 
feet, Madam, ſaid he, pardon the means Don Al- 
varo has taken to poſſeſs you. You know what 
tender addreſſes I made to you, and with what con- 
ſtancy I diſputed your heart with Don Fadrique, to 
the time that you gave him the preference. If my 
paſſion for you had only been a common one, Thad 
ſubdued it, and comforted- myſelf under the mis- 
fortune; but I am deſtined to adore your charms; 
and, deſpiſed as I am, I cannot free myſelf from 
their power. But yet do not fear that my love will 
offer any violence. I did not make this attempt 
on your liberty, to affright your virtue by bafe 
means; no, all J pretended to in the retigement 
VorL, II. | D 


74 THE DEVIL | CW. vn 
whither e conveying you, is, that an ns 
and ſacred knot may bind our Ceſtinies. 
IIxꝝ ſpoke to me a great deal more, which ken 
well remember; but to hear him talk, one would have 
imagined he had uſed no violence to me; and that] 
 cught rather to look upon him as a paſſtonate lo- 
ver, than an inſolent raviſher. Whilſt he ſpake, 
I did nothing but weep: Wherefore, without loſ- 
ing time in endeavours to perſuade me, he left me. 
But, at his retiring, made a ſign to Ines, which T 
diſcerned was his order to her to reinforce with ad- 
dreſs thoſe arguments, with which * een to 
dazzle my reaſon. : 
- SHE acted her part to the full; we fugactedas 
me, that, after the noiſe of a rape, I muſt of ne- 
ceſſity be forced to accept Den Alvaro's offer, how 
great ſoever my averſion for him might be. That 
my reputation demanded this ſacrifice of my heart. 
The laying me under the neceſſity of ſuch a hide- 
ous marriage mot being the way to dry up my tears, 
I remained inconſolable. Ines was at a loſs what 
to ſay more, when on a ſudden we heard a great 
noiſe on the deck, which engaged all our atten- 
tion. 

Tris was: gecaſioned by the ſurprize of Don Al- 
varo's men, at the fight of a large veſſel making 
Al poſſible fail towards us. Our ſhip not being ſo 
good a failor as that, it was impoſſible for us to a- 
void it. He came up with us, and immediately 
we heard a cryof Strike, ſtrike, But Alvaro Pon- 
ce and his men chuſing rather to die than yield, 
reſolved to ſtand an engagement. The action was 
very deſperate; I will not run into particulars, but 
only acquaint you, that Don Alvaro and all his 
men were killed, after having fought with the ut- 
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moſt deſpair. As for us, we were conducted in-: 
to the great ſhip, which belonged to Meazomorto, 
and was commanded by ny Aly e one of 
his of e'. „ . ce 5 

ABr Aly looked at me along Ae ſurprize, 
and knowing by my dreſs that I was a Spaniſi wo- 
man, he ſaid to me in the Caſtilian tongue, Mode- 
tate your grief for being fallen into ſlavery, it is a 
misfortune which was inevitable: But why do 1 
call it a misfortune? It is an advantage, for which 
you ought to bleſs your happy ſtars; you are too 
charming to be confined only to be obeyed by Chri- 
ſtians: Heaven never formed you for that miſera- 
ble race of mortals: You merit the addreſſes of the 
maſters of the world, and none but Muſſulmen are 
worthy to enjoy you. I will, adds he, retufff ts 
Algiers. Though I have taken no other prize, 1 
am perſuaded that the dey, my maſter, will be plea< 
ſed with this ex ion; nor can I fear his blam- 
ing my impatience to put into his hands a beauty 
that will be the pleaſure is life, and the orna- 
ment of his ſeraglio. | 

AT theſe words, which. diſcovered 0 1 had 
to expect, my tears redoubled. Aby Aly, who 
looked on the reaſon of my fright with another eye 
than mine, only laughed, and made all the ſail he 
could towards Algiers; whilſt I was overwhelmed 
with deſpair. Some times I directed my ſighs to 
heaven, and implored its aſſiſtance; at others I 
withed ſome Chriſtian ſhips would attack us, or that 
the waves would ſwallow us up; and after that, I 
wiſhed my grief and tears might render me ſo 
frightful, that the very fight of me might ſtrike 
terror in the dey. Vain defires, alas, reſulting 
from my alarmed modeſty! We arrived at the 
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port; I was ae to the e and brought 
before Mezzomorto. 
I vo net know: What Aby Aly aid oben he 
preſented me to his maſter, nor what he anſwered, 
becauſe they ſpoke Turkiſh; but T fancied I could 
diſcover, by the "geſtures: and looks of the dey; that 
had the misfortune to-pleaſe him: And what he 
:fterwares ſaid to me in Spaniſh perfetted my de- 
_ by confirming me in thar opinion. | 

In vain did I chrow myſelf at his feet, and pro- 
| wiſed whatever he pleaſed for my ranſom: I large- 
ly tempted his avarice, by the offer of all my e- 
ſtate: But he told me that he valued me above all 
the riches in the world. He caufed this room, 
the moſt magnificent in all his palace, to be pre- 
pared for me; and has left no means unattempted 
to difpel the grief which overwhelmed me; he 
brought me all the ſlaves of both ſexes" that could 
cither ſing or play on ny inſtrument; he removed 
Ines, believing ſhe only fed my melancholy,” and 
I am waited on by old ſlaves, who inceſſantly in- 
culcate to me their maſter's —_ ere * To 
1 reſerved for me. | 

Bur all that has brews done ns ein me « ferves 
only to increaſe my grief; nothing can comfort 
me. Captive as 1 am, in this deteſtable place, 
which every. da refounds with the cries of oppreſ - 
ſed innocence, I ſuffer leſs by the loſs of my liber- 
ty, than the terror with which the dey's odious paſ- 
ſion infpizes me: For though I have hitherto found 
no other treatment from him than that of a com- 
plaiſant lover, I am not leſs terrified, and very much 
fear, leſt abandoning that reſpect which perhaps has 
hitherto reſtrained him, he ſhould at laſt abuſe his 
power. I am continually afflicted by theſe horrid 
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reflections, and rr e why my life eren 


torment. | . 

Donna Westens could not end. cheſs! . 
without ſhowers of tears, 'which ſtabbed Don Juan 
to the heart. It is not without reaſon, Madam, 
ſaid he, that you form ſuch. a dreadful idea of what 
may happen to you: I am as much terrified at it as 
you: The dey's reſpett is nearer its declenfion than 
you imagine; this ſubmiſſive lover willi ſoon throw 
off his feigned complaiſance; I know it but too 
well, and know all the danger you are in. 

Burr, continued he, changing his tone; I wilt 
not tamely ſee it: Slave as I am, my deſpair is to 
be feared. Before Mezzomorto ſhall force you, Þ 
will plunge into his breaſt—— Ah, Don Juan, in- 
terrupted Donna Theodora, hat a dangerous pro- 
ject are you venturing: at? Ah be extremely care- 
ful that you never put it in execution. Alas! what 
prodigious cruelties will be the conſequences of his 
death! Will the Turks leave it unrevenged?—— 
Oh, the moſt dreadful torments I cannot think 
of them without trembling.' Beſides, is it not to 
expoſe yourſelf to an unneceflary danger ? Can you, 
by murdering the dey, reſtore my liberty? Alas, 
perhaps I may be fold to ſome villainous wretcl:, 
that may have leſs regard for me-than Mezzomorto 
has. O heaven] you ought to ſhew your juſtice : 
You know the dey's brutal deſires; you forbid me 
the uſe of poiſon and ſword ; it'therefore belongs to 
you to prevent 2 ibn offends you. 

Vz, Madam, replied Don Tuan, heaven will 
prevent it; I percewe that it inſpires me; what at 
preſent occurs to my mind is doubtleſs ſuggeſted: 
to me from thence. The (dey gave me leave to 
ſee you for no other reaſon than to incline you to 
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yield to his paſſion: I am commanded to give him 
an aceount of our converſation; but I muſt. de. 
ceive him: I will then tell him that you are not in- 
cConſolable; that his generous conduct with regard 
to you begins to aſſuagg your grief; and that, if 
he continues in the fame meaſures, he ought to 
hope for whatever he wiſhes. Accordingly; when 
he comes to ſee you again, I with he might find 
you leſs melancholy than ordinary, and feign your 
being in ſome meaſure: pleaſed with his diſcourſe. 
On horrid conſtraint ! cried Donna Theodora; 
how can a frank and ſincere ſoul betray itſelf to that 
degree? And what advantage will reſult from ſuch 
a painful diſſimulation ? The dey, anſwered he, will 
+ pleaſe. himſelf with this alteration, and reſolve to 
gain you wholly by complaiſance. In the mean 
time 4 will endeavour. your liberty: The taſk, I 
own, is difficult; but Lam acquainted with a flave, 
whoſe great addreſs n n may. not A un- 
ſervictahle tous; © Mopar et 3 
i I:LEAVvE you, net he; hm affair re- 
quires diligence; and we ' ſhall fee” one another 
again. I go now to the: dey, whoſe impetuous 
flame I will endeavour to amuſe by falſe intelli- 
gencez and you, Madam, mult. prepare to receive 
him. Diſſemble, force your nature: Though his 
preſence offend your eyes, yet diſarm them af ſe- 
verity and hatred. Prevail on your mouth, which 
only opens itſelf daily to lament. your misfortunes, 
to learn à flattering tone; and do not fear ſhewing 
too much favour. You muſt: Promiſe every thing, 
in order to grant nothing. It is enough, replied 
Donna Theodora; I will follow all your directions, 
ſince the fatal evil which threatens me impoſes on 
me this horrid neceſſity. Go, Don Juan, employ 
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all your cares in putting an end to my ſlavery. kt 
will be a great addition to the pleaſure of liberty, 
to owe it to you. 
Tux Toledaa, purſuant to his orders; * on 
Mezzomorto, who ſaid, with the utmoſt concern, 
Well, Alvaro, what news do you bring me from 
the fair ſlave? Have you diſpoſed her to hearken to 
me? If you tell me that ought not to flatter myſelf 
with the hopes of ever ſubduing her cruel grief, I 
ſwear by the head of the Grand Seignior, my ma- 
iter, that I will this day ſeize by force what the has 
hitherto refuſed. to yield to my complaiſance. vir, 
anſwered Don Juan, that inviolable oath is need - 
leſs; you will not be forced to make uſe of vio- 
lence to ſatisſy your love. The captive is a young 
lady who never yet loved; ſnhe is ſo proud that ſhe 
has rejected the addreſſes of the greateſt men in 
Spain: She lived like a ſovereign princeſs in her 
own country, andi is a ſlave here. A haughty mind 
long reſents the great difference betwixt theſe con- 
ditions; yet, Sir, this proud Spaniſh lady will by 
degrees grow familiar with ſla very, and Ldare ven- 
ture to tell you, that already her chains begin to 
be lighter. The great deference you have always 
ſhewed her, and the reſpectful cares which ſhe dit 
not expect from you, have ſomewhat abated her 
grief, and do by little and little conquer her pride. 
Sooth this favourable difpoſitian, and compleat the 
conqueſt. of this fair ſlave, by freſh marks of re- 
ſpect, and you will ſoon find her to yield to your 
deſires, and loſe the love of liberty in your arms. 
Lo R words tranſport me, cried the dey: The 
hopes which you have given me are ſufficient to 
engage me to do any thing. Yes, I will reſtrain 
my impatient deſires, to ſatisſy them better. But 
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do not deceive me; Or art thou not thyſelf de. 
ceived? I will immediately go talk with her, and 
ſee whether I can diſcover in her eyes thoſe flatter. 
ing appearances which you have obſerved. Thus 
ſaying, he went to Donna Theodora; and Don 
Juan returned to the garden, where he met the 
gardener, who was the dexterous flave by whoſe 
induſtry he promiſed to ſet the widow CORY at 
liberty. 

Tux gardener, whoſe name was Franciſco, was 
of Navarre, He knew Algiers perfectly well, hav- 
ing ſerved ſeveral patrons before he lived with the 
dey. Friend Franciſco, ſaid Don Juan, approach- 
ing him, I am extreamly grieved- at what I have 
ſeen: There is in this place a young lady of the 
firſt quality in Valencia, ſhe has entreated Mezzo- 
morto to ſet his own price on her ranſom; but he 
trill not part with her, becauſe he is in love with 
her. Alas, why does that trouble yon ſo much? 
faid Franciſco. | Becauſe I am of the ſame city, re- 
plied the Toledan: Her relations and mine are in- 
timate friends, and there is nothing I would not 
undertake to contribute to ſet her at liberty. 

Thou it is no very eaſy thing, replied Fran- 
ciſco, I dare engage to accompliſh it, if this lady's 
relations will be pleaſed to pay me very well for 
this piece of ſervice, Do not doubt it in the leaſt, 
returned Don Juan: I will be anſwerable for their 
acknowledgments, but more efpecially for her own 
gratitude, Her name is Donna Theodora; ſhe is 
the widow of a man, who has left her a very great. 
eſtate, and ſhe is as generous as rich. I am a 
Spaniſh gentleman, and my word ought to _ 
fy you. 

WELL, replied the gardener; I will deprud on 
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your promiſes, and go look for a renegade Catalan 
of my acquaintance, and propoſe it to him 
What do you ſay? interrupted the Toledan, very 
much ſurprized; can you rely on a wretch, who 
has not been aſhamed to abandon his religion for 
Though a renegade, interrupted Franciſco in his 
turn, he is yet an honeſt man, who deſerves ra- 
ther to be pitied than abhorred; and if. his crime 
can admit of any excuſe, I ſhould be willing to 
think him excuſable: I will tell you his * mn 
two words. 

He is a native of Barcelona, and a ſurgeon by 
profeſhon : Perceiving that he did not ſucceed in 
his practice in his native place, he reſolved to ſet - 
tle at-Carthagena, hoping that he might tlirive bet - 
ter by removing. He embarked then for Cartha - 
gena with his mother, but they met an Algerinc 
pirate, Who took and brought them hither. "They 
were ſold, his mother to a Moor, and he to a Turk, 
who uſed. him ſo very ill that he turned Mahome-- 
tan to end his eruel ſlavery, as alſo to procure he 
liberty of his mother, who was very rigorouſly trea- 
ted by the Moor her patron. Then entering him- 
ſelf in the Baſha's pay, he made ſeveral” voyages, 
and got four hundred ducats, part of which he em- 
ployed in the ranſom of his mother; and, to im- 
prove it, he intended to rob on the ſea for es. own: 
account. 

He became a captain, 2 ws a FEM? 1 
ſel without a deck, and with ſome 'Furkiſh/ ſoldiers, 
who willingly joined him, he went to cruize be- 
tween Carthagena and Alicant, and returned la- 
den with booty. He went out again, and his voy- 
age ſucceeded ſo well, that at laſt he fitted out a 
larger ſhip, with which he took ſevcral confidera- 
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ble prizes; but his good fortune failing him, he 


one day attacked an Engliſh- frigate, who ſo ſhat 
tered, his ſhip, that he could ſcarce regain the port 


of Algiers, and as the people of this country judge 


of the merit of the pirates by the ſucceſs of their 
enterprizes, this renegade began to be deſpiſed by 


the Turks; and growing very uneaſy and melan- 


choly he ſold his ſhip, and retired to a houſe. out 
of the town, where ever ſince he has lived on the 
eſtate Ke has Ska with _his mother and ſeveral 
Daves. 

I OFTEN vaſat him for we "AE" ee with 
the ſame patron, and are very great friends. He 


has diſcloſed to me his moſt ſecret thoughts, and 
- within theſe three days he told me with tears in 
his eyes, that his mind could never be at reſt, ſince 
he had renounced his faith; that to appeaſe the 
remorſe which inceſſantly diſturbed his mind, he 
vas ſometimes inclined to quit the turban, and ha- 


- zard being burnt alive: to repair, by a public ac- 
B of his repentance, the ſcandal, e 
- had caſt on the Chriſtians. 

Tunis is the renegade to whom I desen to ory 


dreſs myſelf, continued Franciſco; ſuch a man as 
this you ought not to ſuſpect. Under pretence of 
going to the“ bagnio, I will go to his houſe, and 
ſuggeſt to him, that inſtead of conſuming himſeif 


with ſorrow for withdrawing himſelf from the bo- 
ſom of the church, he ought to think of means of 


returning to it: That to execute his deſign, | he 
need only equip a ſhip, on pretence, that, tited of an 


idle life, he would return to the old trade of crui- 
fing, and with this ſhip we will gain the coaſt of 
Valencia, where Donna Theodora ſhould give him 


That is, the place where the flayes mettt. 
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enough to poli the reſt of * days ane at | 


Barcelona 
VES, Fee Franciſco, aki; Don * 3 


ed with the hopes which the Navarre ſlave gave him, 


you may promiſe the renegade every thing; you 
and he ſhall be ſure to be rewarded. But do you. 
believe this project really practicable in the manner 
you have formed it? It may meet with ſome dif- 
ſiculties which I do not foreſee, replied Franciſco, 
but the renegadg and I will remove them. Alva- 
ro, added he, as he was leaving him, I have a very 
good opinion of our enterprize, and hope at my 
return to bring you good news. 

Ir was not without anxiety that Don Juan wait- 
ed for Franciſco,” who came back in three or four 
hours. I have talked with the renegade, faid he, 
and propoſed our deſign to him; and, after ma- 
ture deliberation, we have agreed that he ſhall buy 

a ſmall ſhip ready fitted to go out; and it being 
allowed to make uſe of flaves for ſailors, he ſhall 
man the veſſel with his own; that, to prevent ſu- 
ſpicion, he ſhould engage twelve Turkiſh ſoldiers; 
as though he really intended to go out to cruiſe; 
but that two days before that which he ſhould aſ- 
ſign for his departure, he ſhould embark in. the 
night with his ſlaves, weigh anchor without any 
noiſe, and come to fetch us on board with his ſkift, 
from a little door of the garden near the ſea. This 
is the plan of our enterprize; you may acquaint 
the captive lady of this, and aſſure her, that with- - 
in fifteen days at fartheſt, ſhe hall be freed from 
her ſlavery. 

How great was Zarate's joy, to Fry ſuch. a cm- 


fortable aſſurance to carry to Donna Theodora 


To obtain permiſſion to ſee her, he the next” day 
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ſearched for Mezzomorto, and having found him, 


Pardon me, my lord, faid he, if I prefume' toi alk 


you how you found the beautiful captive. Are you 
better ſatisfied— I am delighted, interrupted- the 
dey; her eyes did not turn away from my tender- 
eſt addreſſes; her diſcourſe, which always before 
conſiſted of endleſs reflections on her condition, 
was not intermixt with any complaints; but ſhe e- 
ven ſeemed to hearken to mine, ere an "CO 
attention. 

IT is to your endeavours, di that I owe 
this change. I ſee you know your own country- 
women; I will have you talk — her again. Fi- 
niſn what you have ſo happily begun; exhauſt all 
your wit and addreſs to haſten my felicity, and I 
will then break your chains; and I'fwear by the 
ſoul of our great prophet, that Iwill ſend you home 
to your own country, ſo richly laden with preſents, 


believe that thou returneſt from ſlavery. 
TI Toledan did not fail to flatter Mezzomor- 
to's error; he feigned himſelf extremely ſenſible of 


his promiſes; and, under pretence of haſtening the 


accompliſhment of the dey's joys, he haſtened to 
ſee the fair captive, whom he found alone in her 


chamber, the old women who attended her being 


employed elſewchere. He told her what the Na- 


varre {ave and the renegade had contrived, on the 


credit of the promiſes which he made them. 

- IT was no ſmall comfort to Donna Theodora, 
to hear that ſuch proper . meaſures were taken for 
her deliverance. + Is it poſſible, faid ſhe, in the 
exceſs of her joy, that I may hope to fee Valencia, 
my dear country again? How tranſporting will 
the bliſs: be, after fo many feats and dangers, to 
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live at eaſe with you? Ah, Don Juan, how de- 
lightful is that thought! Will you ſhare that plea- 
ſure with me? Do you think, that, in delivering 
me from the dey, it is your wife which you Ur 
from him? 

ALas, anſwered Zarate, with a "hoop agb, 
thoſe endearing words would delight me, if the 
remembrance of an unhappy friend did not throw 
in a bitter which ſpoils all the ſweetneſs! Forgive 
me, Madam, that nicety, and confeſs that Men- 
doza deſerves your compaſſion; it is for your ſake 
that he went from Valencia, and loſt his liberty. 
can aſſure you that at Tunis he is leſs loaded with 
the weight of his chains, _ the Ween of ever 
revenging your ſufferings. - 7 4: 5 

HE undoubtedly . a dende 1 inter- 
rupted Donna Theodora; I take heaven to witneſs 
that I am thoroughly ſenſible of all that he has 
done for me. I ſhare with him the ſufferings which 
I have cauſed; but, by the cruel malignity of the 
ſtars, my heart can never be the wo of his ſer- 
vices. (7 

Tnis converſation was eee by the arri- 
val of the two old women who attended Donna 
Theodora; when Don Juan turned the diſcourſe, 
and acting the dey's :confident, Yes, charming 
flave, ſaid he to the widow Cifuentes, you have 
deprived him of liberty, who keeps you in chains. 
Mezzomorto, your maſter and mine, the moſt en- 
gaging, and moſt amiable of all the Turks, is very 
well pleaſed with you: Continue to + treat him fa - 
vourably, and you will foon fee an end of your 
gricfs. At the end of theſe words be left Don- 
na Theodora, who did not DIS e 55 true 
ſenſe. 63 t t Dit 42088 
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_- AFFAIRS remained during eight days in this 
poſture at the dey's palace, whilſt the renegade Ca- 
talan bought a ſmall veſſel almoſt compleatly fit- 
ted for ſailing, and prepared for his departure. 
But fix days before he was ready to put to fea, 
Don Juan met with what _ much alarmed his 
fears. N 
Mx z zOMOR ro ſent for 5 ad being enter- 
ed his cloſet, Alvaro, ſaid he, you are frez: You 
may return to Spain whenever you . pleaſe; and 
theſe preſents I prop iſed you are ready. I ſaw the 
fair captive to-day, oh, how vaſtly different does 
the appear from the ſame perſon, whoſe griefs have 
given me ſo much uneafineſs! The ſenſe of her 
captivity every day wears off. I found her ſo char 
ming, that I have this moment reſolved to marry 
her. She ſhall be wy wite- n 1 ae ot 
two days. 

AT theſs words the Toledan Hinged colour; 
and, notwithſtanding all the reſtraint he laid on 
himſelf, could not conceal his diſturbance and 
ſurprize from the dey, who * him che reaſon 
of that diſorder 

Mx lord, anfwered Don Saks ny in ai 
Jam doubtleſs ſurprized to think that one of the 
greateſt lords of the Ottoman empire ſhould ſo de- 
baſe himſelf as to marry a captive. I very well 
know it is not unprecedented amongſt you; but 
for the illuſtrious Mezzomorto, who may pretend 
to the daughter of the principal officers of the 
port allow what you ſay, interrupted the dey, 

1 might at the ſame time aſpire to the grand vizi- 
er's daughter, and flatter myſelf with the hopes of 
ſucceeding- my father-in-law; but I have a pr. 
- eſtate, and am not very ambitious. I prefer the 


* 
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did not at all like the delay his eonſident propoſed, 
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caſe and pleaſures. which I enjoy in my vigier- 


ſhip to that dangerous honour; to which they are 


no ſooner raiſed, than the fear of the ſultans, and 
the jealouſy of thoſe neat them, who envy us, 


precipitate us into the loweſt abyſs of miſery. Be- 


ſides, I love my ſlave, and her beauty qualifies: her 
to deſerve the dignity to which my affection 1 in- 
vites her. 

Bur, continues he, in at to daten * ho- 


nours 1 deſign her, ſne muſt this very day change 


her religion. Do you believe that any ridiculous 


prejudices will. prevail on her to deſpiſe my offers? 
No, my lord, returned the Toledan, I am perſua- 
ded that ſhe will ſacrifice all to ſuch a high eleva- 


tion. But give me leave to tell you, that you ought 
not to marry her ſo haſtily; do nothing laſhly; it 
is not to be doubted, but that the thoughts of 2- 
bandoning a religion ſucked in with her mother's 
milk will ſtartle her at firſt. Give her then time 

to conſider of it; when ſhe repreſents to herſelf, 
that inſtead of diſhonouring and afterwards ſuffer- 
ing her to grow old and neglected amongſt the reſt 


of your ſlaves, you join her to; yourſelf by ſueh a 


glorious marriage, her gratitude and vanity will 
by little and little remove thoſe ſcruples. Put off 
therefore the execution al ann ner ads eight 
days only. 

TRE dey n * time e He 


whoſe advice however appeared reaſonable. I 
yield to your reaſon, interrupted the dey though 


1 am ſo impatient to enjoy the fair captive, I will 
yet wait eight days. Gd immediately to her, and 
diſpoſe her. to accompliſh my deſires at the expira- 


ti on of that time. I deſire that the ſame Alvaro, 
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who has ſo faithfully diſcharged himſelf with re. 
gard to her, may have the honour to offer =_ 785 | 
matrimonial faith. | 
Do Juan flew to the ee of Doindi The- 
odora, and informed her what paſſed betwixt Mez- 
zomorto and him, that ſhe might regulate herſelf 
accordingly. He alſo told her that the renegade's 
ſhip would be ready in fix days; but ſhe telling 
him that ſhe was in great pain to know how ſhe 
ſhould get out of her apartment, ſince all the doors 
of the chambers, through which ſhe was obliged to 
paſs to reach the ſtairs, were cloſe ſhut: Yow ought 
-not to give yourſelf much trouble on that account, 
Madam, faid Don Juan; cne of your cloſet win- 
dows opens into the garden, and from thence you 
N go down by a ladder which I will un 
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"udevonSriton.s, the fix Pe bas exjlind, 
Fraveiſco told the 'Toledan, that the renegade was 
preparing to depart the next nightz which you may 
very well think was expected with great impati- 
ence. The time came at laſt; and what rendered 
it yet more lucky was that it grew very dark. When 
the moment deſtined for the execution of their en- 
terprize came, Don Juan raiſed a ladder to Donna 

Theodora's cloſet- window, who no ſooner perceiy- 
ed it, than ſhe deſcended cn it with the utmoſt 
concern and haſte, and then leaned on Alvaro, 

who conducted her to * little en u 

end to the ſea. | 

TRE made all polible haſte, we babe 
to taſte the pleaſures of being freed ſrom 

flavery; but fortune, who was not perfectly recon- 

ciled to ae vere; . a more cruel misfor- 
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tune than all thoſe which they had hitherto Wr 

ed, and which they could not foreſe. 
THEY were gotten out of the garden, and has 

ſtening to the ſea-lide to reach the boat, which 


waited for them, when a man, whom they took for . 


one of their crew, and which they did not at all 
miſtruſt, came directly to Don Juan, with a naked 
ſword, and ſtabbing him in the breaſt; Perſidious 
Alvaro Ponce, cried he, it is thus that Don Fa- 
drique de Mendoza is obliged to puniſh a villain- 
ous raviſher, You do not deſerve that I * at- 
tack you like a man of honour. bar 
Don Juan could not reſiſt the force. of the puh, 
which threw him down; and at the ſame time 
Donna Theodora, whom he ſupported, ſeized at 
once with amazement, grief, and the fright, ſwoon- 
ed away on the other fide. | Alb! Mendoza, faid 
the Toledan, what have you done? It is Don Juan 
that you have wounded | Juſt heaven! replied Don 
Fadrique, is it poſſible that I ſhould murder 
I forgive you my death; replied Zarate; fate alone 
is to be blamed, or rather it was defigned thus to 
put an end to our miſeries. Yes, my dear Men- 
doza, I die fatisfied, fince I put into your hands 
the beautiful Theodora, who can aſſure you that 
my friendſhip for you has never been violated. 
Too generous friend, ſaid Don Fadrique, ſeized 
with a violent deſpair, you ſhall-not die alone; the 
ſame ſword which plunged thus: cruelly into your 
breaſt ſhall puniſh your murderer. "Though my 
miſtake may excuſe the crime, it cannot conſole 
me. At theſe words he turned the point-of his 
ſword to his breaſt, run it up to the hilt, and fell 
upon Don Juan, who fainted away, leſs weakened 
by his own wound, than his friend's rage. 
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FRANcISsco and the renegade, who were but ten 
paces off, and who had their reaſons that detained 
them from running to the aſſiſtance of the flave 
Alvaro, were greatly ſurprized to hear Don Fa- 
drique's words, and to ſee his laſt action. They 
then found their miſtake, and that the wounded 
men were two friends, and not mortal enemies as 
they thought. They ran to their aid; but ſinding 
them) ſenſeleſs, as well as Donna Theodora, who 
yet remained in her ſwoon, they were at a loſs 
what meaſures to take. Franciſco was of opinion 
that they ſhould content themſelves with carrying 
of the lady, and leave the gentlemen on the ſhore, 
where, according te all appearance, they would 
immediately die, if they were not yet dead. 
the renegade was not of that opinion: He conclu- 
died they ought not to be leſt; that their wounds 
might not be mortal, and that be could dreſs them 
on board, where he had all the inſtruments of his 
former trade, which he had not yet e Fran- 
ciſco fell in with his opinion 
As he was not ignorant of what importatiee it 
"ma to be expeditious, the renegade and he, by the 
aſſiſtance of ſome ſlaves, carried into thgir veſſel the 
_ unhappy widow Cifuentes, and her 9 
more wretched than ſhe; and infa 
reached their ſhip. As ſoon as they were all got 
ten on board, ſome of them ſpread their ſails, whilſt 
others on their knees on the deck implored the aſ- 
ſiſtance of heaven, by the moſt fervent. petitions 
which the fear of being —_— by . 
| _ could infpire.- ; - - 
Tux xenegade, after having given the manage- 
wewl of the ſhip to a French ſlave, who underſtood 
it perfechly well, applied himſelf firſt to Donna 
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Theodora, whom he recovered out of her ſwoon, 
and then took ſuch ſucceſsful care of Don Fadrique 
and the Toledan, that they alſo recovered their ſen- 
ſes. Donna Theodora, who ſwooned at the ſight 
of Don Juan's being wounded, was very much a- 
mazed to find Mendoza there, and though atthe ſight 
of him ſhe really believed that he had fallen on his 
own ſword, for grief of having wounded his friend, 
yet ſhe could not look on him otherwiſe * * 
murderer of the man ſne loved. eis 46 
Ir was certainly the moſt affecting Sensi he 
world, to ſee theſe three perſons returned to them- 
ſelves; and the condition out of which they had 
been recovered, though a reſemblance of death did 
not more deſerve pity. The widow Cifuentes ear- 
neſtly looked on Don Juan, with eyes in which were 
painted, in lively. colours, all the emotions of afoul 
overwhelmed with grief and defpair. And the two 
friends fixed on hercheir dying eyes, feebly uttering 
the moſt profound ſighs; 7 04 4 98 1 
AFTER having for ſome time kept a fitenct's e- 
qually tender and unhappy, Don Fadrique thus 
broke it, by addreſſing himſelf to Theodora: Madam, 
ſaid he, before I die, I have yet the ſatisfaction to 
ſce you delivered out of ſlavery; would to heaven 
that you were indebted for your liberty to me; but 
it has appointed that you ſhould owe that obliga- 
tion to the man you love. I love that rival too 
well to repine at it, and will that the wound, which 
I have been ſo unhappy as to give him, may not 
prevent the full enjoyment of your grateſul acknow- 
ledgments. The lady made no anſwer to theſe 
words, but far from being then ſenſible of the me- 
lancholy fate of Don Fadrique, ſhe was only inſſueno- 
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ed by tire averſion to him, which the Preſene wa 
dition of the Toledan had inſpired . 
I the mean time the ſurgeon prepared to exa- 
mine and probe the wounds. He began with that 
of Don Juan, and did not find it dangerous, by 
reaſon the paſs had only glanced below the left pap, 
and had not touched any of the nohler vital parts. 
This report very much abated Donna Theodora's af- 
fliction, and equally rejoiced Don Fadrique; who 
turning his head toward that lady, I am ſatis- 
fied; ſaid he; I leave this life without regret, ſince 
my friend is out of danger: I ſhall not then oy 
laden with your hatred. _ 

TRESE words were uttered with ſack! moving 
air, that Theodora was affected by them; and as 
her fear for Don Juan grew over, ſhe ceaſed to hate 
Don Fadrique, and no longer looked on him o- 
therwiſe than on a man who deſerved her compaſ- 
hon: Ah, Mendoza, cried ſhe, influenced by. a-ge- 
nerous traniport, let your wound: be dreſſed, it is: 
not perhaps more dangerous than that of your 
friend. O yield to our care of your life; and if I 
cannot make you happy, at leaſt I will not beſtow that 
felicity on another; but out of compaſſion and ten- 
derneſs for you, I will withold the hand which I 
deſigned to give Don Juan, and offer to you the ſame. 
facrifice which he has made you. 

Don Fadrique was going to reply, but the fur- 
rn afraid that ſpeaking might prejudice him, o- 
bliged him to filenee, and ſearched his wound, which 
he judged mortal, by reaſon the ſword had pierc- 
ed the upper part of his lungs, as he concluded from 
his exceſſive flux of blood, the conſequence of which 
was very much to be feared. As ſoon as he had 
dreſſed the gentlemen, he cauſed them to be car- 
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ried to his own cabin, to lay them on two beds, 
one next the other, and conducted Donna Theo- 
dora thither, whoſe preſence he thought would not 
be hurtful to them. ö 

. 
into a fever, and towards night the flux of blood in- 
creaſed. The ſurgeon then told him he was in- 
curable, and informed him, that if he had any thing 
to ſay to his friend, or to Donna Theodora, he had 
no time to loſe. This news greatly afflicted the 
Toledan; but Don Fadrique received it with in- 
difference. He ſent for Donna Theodora, Who 
came to him in a „ much eafier to' be 1 
magined then deſcribed. 

HR face was covered with tears, hb ſhe fob 


bed with ſo much violence, thatſhe diſturbed Men- 


doza. Madam, ſaid he, L am unworthy” of thoſe 


precious tears that you ſhed: Reſtrain them, Vbeg 
for a moment: I aſk the ſame of you, dear Zarate, 
continues he, obſervingthe inſupportablegrief which 
his friend ſhewed. I know that this ſeparation muſt 
very ſenſibly grieve you, I am too well acquainted 
with your friendſhip” to doubt it; but I beſeech 


of you to ſtay till my death, and reſerve thoſe tears 


to honour it with thoſe many marks of tenderneſs 
and pity; ſuſpend your grief till then, ſince that 
tcuches me more than the loſs of my life. I muſt 
acquaint you through what labyrinths of fate I was 
conducted to this fatal ſhore, where I have tainted 
myſelf with my friend's blood and with my own. 
You muſt be in pain to know how I could take Don 
Juan for Don' Alvaro, but I will immediately in- 
form you, if the ſmall remainder of life will _ 
me to make that fad di.-overy. | 

So ur hours after the * in which x was had 
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quitted that wherein I left Don Juan, we met a 
French privateer, which attacked and took the Tu- 


nis- ſhip, and ſet us on ſhore at Alicant. I was no 


ſoonerat liberty, than thought of ranſoming Don 
Juan, to which end I went to Valencia and raiſed 
money; and on advice that at Barcelona there were 


ſeveral monks of the order for the redemption of 


ſlaves ready to ſet out for Algiers, I reſolved nct 
to loſe this opportunity. But before I left Valen- 
cia, I intreated Don Franciſco de Mendoza, my 
uncle, to uſe all his intereſt at the court of Spain 
to obtain pardon for my friend, becauſe my deſign. 
was to bring him back with me, and re- eſtabliſh 
him in his eſtate, which was confiſcated aber the: 
death of the duke of Naxera. - * 

As ſoon as we were ive at Algiers I went 
to the places frequented by ſlaves; but having run, 
goed all of them; I did not find what I looked 

I met the Catalan renegade, to whom this 
= a belongs, whom I remembered formetly to have 
been in my uncle's ſervice, _ I told the occaſion of 

my voyage, and deſired him to make a ſtrict ſearch 
for my friend. I am ſorry, Sir, ſaid he, I cannot 
ſerve you. I am to leave Algiers to-night with a 
lady of Valencia, whois a ſlave to the dey. Pray 
what is the lady's name? ſaid I. Her name, re- 
plied he, is Theodora. . 

Mr ſurpriſe at hearing this was WOT to let- 


the renegade ſee, that I was concerned for that la - 


dy. He diſcovered to me the deſign he laid to ſet 
her at liberty. And as he mentioned one Alvaro 
in his ſtory, I did not doubt but it was Alvaro 
Ponce himſelf, Aſſiſt my reſentment, cried I tran- 
ſyorted to the renegade, help me to revenge myſelf 
on my enemy. Lou ſhall ſoon be ſatisfied, anſ- 
wered he, but let me firſt know your cauſe of com- 
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plaintagainit Alvaro. Upon this I related to him 
our whole ſtory: and he having heard it, It is e- 
nough, cried he: Lou need only accompany me 
on the night choſen for our departure, where you 
will ſee your enemy, and after you have puniſned 
him, you ſhall take his place, and join with us in 
conducting Donna Theodora to Valencia. 
YET this impatience: did not prevent my ſearch 
after Don Juan; but deſpairing to hear any news 
of him, I left money for his ranſom in the bands 
of an Italian merchant, named Franciſco Capati, 
who lives at Algiers, and undertook * en if 
he could ever: find him. img 1197317 bali 
Ar laſt the night e for ous P 
and my revenge came, when I went to the rene- 
gade, who led me to that part of the ſea · ſhore be- 
hind Mezzomorto's gardens. We ſtopt at a little 
door that ſoon opened, whence came out a man who 
made directly up to us, and pointing with his finger 
to a man and woman who were coming after him, 
Thoſę who come after me, "my * are an and | 
Donna Theodora. g.1 755 
Ax this fight, enraged to the Jaſt Bet I drew. 
my ſword, ran to the unfortunate; Alvaro, and per- 
ſuaded that it was my hateful rival whom I was ap- 
proaching, I wounded that faithful friend, whoſe 
uncertain fate was the cauſe of all my diſturbance. 
But, thanks to heaven, continued he in a milder 
tone, my miſtake will neither coſt him his Be 567 | 
the eternal tears of Donna Theodora. | 
An, Mendoza, interrupted the lady, you inert | 
my affliftion ; I ſhall never comfort myſelf for the 
loſs of you: for though I ſhould even marry your 
friend, it would be only uniting'our griefs: Your 
love, your friendſhip, and your misfortunes would be 


) 


„% rn Een. Wh 


the whole ſubject of our diſcourſe. It is too much, 


Madam, replied Don Fadrique; I am not worthy 
your ſo long lamenting for me. Allow, I conjure 
vou, Zarate to marry you, after he ſhall have reveng- 


ed you of Alvaro Ponce. Don Alvaro is no more, 


replied the widow Ciſuentes; the ſame day that he 
ſeized me, he was killed by the pirate who took me. 
Mapa, faid Mendoza, this news delights me: 
My friend will the ſooner be happy; follow'with- 
out reſtraint your paſſion for each other. Iſee with 
joy the moment approaching, which wiill remove 
the obſtacle yout compaſſion and his generoſity have 
raiſed to prevent your mutual happineſs. May all 
vour days beipent in peace and union, which the 
jealouſy of fortune may not dare to diſturb. A- 


dieu, Madam; adieu, Don Juan; vouchſafe both 


of you ſometimes to remember a man, wed; never 
ny ſo well as yl , 

Don Juan and Theodora, inſtead of l 
redoublet their tears, and Don Fadrique, who per- 
ceived it, and found himſelf very ill, thus continu- 
ed: I grow too tender; death already ſurrounds me, 
and I forget to ſupplicate the divine goodneſs, to 
pardon my having ſhortened a life, which it alone 
ought to have diſpoſed of. At theſe words he lift 
up his eyes to heaven with all the ſigns of a ſin- 
cere repentance, and the flux of blood immediately 
occaſioned a ſuffocation, which carried him off. 

Tard Don Juan, hurried by his deſpair, tore 
offthe dreſſings, and would have rendered his wound 
incurable; but Franciſco and the renegade. threw 
themſelves on him, and oppoſed bis diſtraction; 
and Donna Theodora, terribly affrighted at this fu- 
r:ous tranſport, aſſiſted them both in diverting Don 
Juan from his debgn. She beſoughthim with ſuch 
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2 moving air, that, returning to himſelf, he ſuffer- 

ed his wound to be again bound up; and at laſt the 

intereſt of a lover, by flow degrees, abated the rage 

of a friend. But if he recovered his reaſon, it ſerv- 

ed only to prevent the diſtracted effects of his grief, 
and not to diminiſh the ſenſe of it. 

THE renegade, who, amongſt other things he 
had brought out of Spain, had ſome excellent A- 
rabian balſam and precious perfumes, embalmed 
Mendoza's body at the requeſt of the lady and Don 
Juan, who afſured him, that at Valencia they would 
perform his funeral obſcquies. The two lovers too 


paſſionately indulged their grief all the while they 


were on board; but the reſt were more chearful, 
and, the wind being favourable, they were not ng. 
before they diſcovered the coafts of Spain. 

Ar that fight all the ſlaves gave themſelves up a 
to joy; and when the veſſel was happily arrived at 


the port of Denia, every one took a different courſe. 


The widow'Cifuentes and the Toledan ſent a cou- 
rier to Valencia with letters for the governor, and 
Donna Theodora's family. The news of that la- 
dy's return was received with all poſſible expreſſi- 
ons of joy by all her relations; but Don Franciſco 
de Mendoza was extremely afflicted at the loſs of 
his nephew; he diſcovered it very plainly when he 
accompanied the widow Cifuentes's relations to De- 
nia, where he defired to ſee the corps of the un- 
happy Don Fradrique. The good:old man then 
melted into tears, and uttered ſuch lamentable com- 
plaints as ſenſibly affected all the ſpeQtators. He 
enquired by what adventure his nephew fell. 
I wiLL tell you, my lord, ſaid the Toledan ; far 
from blotting it out of my memory, I take a me- 


lancholy pleaſure in continually calling him to mind, 
Vor. I. E 
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and feeding my ſorrows. He then related to him 
the a1 accident; and the recital of his ſtory draw- 
ing freſh tears from him, redoubled thoſe of Don 
Francifco, As for Donna Theodora, her relations 
expreſſed their great joy to {ce her again, and con- 
gratulated her on the miraculous manner of her de- 
2 livery from the tyranny of Mezzomorto. 
AFTER a perfect relation of all particulars, Don 
Fadrique' s.corps was put into a coach, and carried 
to Valencia, but not butied there; becauſe Don 
© Franciſco de Mendoza, preparing to live at Madrid, 
reſolved to have his en air rn to n 
city. 
WIL. all manner af Cer were mal 
ing for their journey, the widow Cifuentes loaded 
- Franciſco and the renegade with ꝓreſents equal to 
their defires. Franciſco went te Navarre, and the 
renegade immediately returned; with his mother to 
Barcelona; there having renounced: bis errors, and 
reconciled himſelf tothe church, he Eves in a re- 
putable manner at this preſent time. | 
IN the meanwhile alſo Don Francifco received 
a packet from the court, wherein was Don Juan's 
5 parden; which the king, notwithſtanding the great 
1 value the had for the houſe of Naxera, could not 
| Tefuſe the Mendoza's, who all joined in ſoliciting 
zit. This news was the more pleaſing to the Tole- 
dan, becauſe it procured him the liberty of accom- 
panying the corps of his friend, which he durſt not 
have done without it. 
Arx laſt they all ſet forwards, N 
2 great number of perſons of quality; and as ſoon 
i as they arrived at Madrid, they interred the oorps of 
# Don Fadrique in a church, where Zarate and Don 
Wl na Theodora raiſed a noble monument over his grave. 
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They did not ſtop there; but kept themſelves in 
mourning for their friend for the ſpace of a whole 
year, to eternize their grief and friendſhip. -- | 

AFTER having given ſuch fignal marks of their 
tenderneſs for Mendoza, they married; but, by an 
inconceivable effect of the power of friendſhip, Don 
Juan long retained his melancholy for his friend, 
which nothing was able to-remove. Don Fadrique 
was always preſent in his thoughts; he ſaw him e- 
very night in his dreams, and commonly juſt as he 
had ſeen him breathing his laſt. But yet his rea- 
ſon began to diſpel theſe melancholy views; and 
Donna Theodora's charms, with which he was en- 
chanted, triumphed, by little and little, over the 
fad remembrance of Mendoza. In ſhort, at laſt 
Don Juan was going to hve happily, and very con- 
tentedly; but a few days ſince he fell from his horſe 
as he was hunting, and hurt his head; the wound 
grew to an impoſthume, ſo that the phyſicians could 
not ſave him. He is juſt dead; and Theodora, the 
lady whom you fee in the arms of two women who 
are watehing her * may nn ſoon fol- 
low him. 
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FHEN Afmodeus had niſhed the We 
of this ſtory, Don Cleofas ſaid to him, 


This is a very fine image of triendſhip, but it is 

rare to find two men love one another like Don 

Juan and Don Fadrique ; and I beliere it * be 
Ci E 2 


hy 
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more difficult tomeet with two ladies ſo good friends, 
as generouſly to -make a eq ſacrifice of their 
lovers ta each other. | 
WirTzovT doubt, ſays the devil, 1 0 what has. 
not been yet, and never will be ſeen in this world: 
Wiomen are not ſo complaiſant to one another. Sup- 
poſe two ladies love each other in an unuſual de- 
gree, their friendhip may be tender and ſincere, 
and they may even forbear ſpeaking ill of one ano- 
ther in abſence; ſuch good friends they may be, and 
that, I aſſure you, isa great deal; yet if you meet 
with them, ans incline more to the one than the 
other, rage preſently ſeizes the fair one that is ſlight- 
ed, not that ſhe loves you, but ſhe would be prefer- 
red. This is thenature of all women; they are too 
jealous one of another to be capable of cheriſhing 
ſentiments af friendſhi ß. 
Tus ſtory of theſe two unparallelled friends, re- 
plied Leandro Perez, is a little romantic, and has 
taken up too much time. The night is already far 
advanced, and we ſhall immediately ſce the day be- 
gin to break. But ſtill I expect a freſh entertain- 
ment from you. I ſee abundance of people aſleep, 
and ſhould be glad to know what they are dream - 
ing of. With all my heart, anſwered Aſmodeus, 
I ſee you love variety, and I will oblige you. 
I pov r nat, ſaid Zambullo, but I ſhall hear 
a great many very ridiculous dreams. Why ſo? 
anſwered the cripple. You, whoare maſter of O- 
vid, muſt know what the poet fays, that it is toward 
day · break that dreams are trueſt, becauſe at that 
time the ſoul is diſengaged from the vapours ariſing 
from digeſtion. For my part, replied the ſtudent, - 
whatever Ovid may pleaſe to ſay on this matter, I 
Kaye no faith in dreams. You are in the wrong 
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then, anſwered Aſmodeus; one ſhould neither be- 
ſieve them all, nor treat them all as chimerical, 
for they are a' ſort of liars that ſometimes ſpeak 
truth. The emperor Auguſtus, whoſe head ſure 
was as good as # ſtudent's, deſpiſed no dreams 
wherein he found himſelf concerned; and, at the 
battle of Philippi, was very near leaving his tent, 
upon the recital ofa dream relating to him. Lcould 
give a thouſand inſtances to convince you of your 


raſhneſs; but ſhall paſs them over, to oblige you in 
this new inclination you ſo much long to have {ae 


tished,- 

LE r us begin with that ſine kouſe on the right 
. hand; the maſter of it, whom you ſee fleeping in 
thoſe rich lodgings, is a liberal and debauched count; 
he is dreaming that he is at the play, that he hears 
a young actreſs ſing, and is. inchanted 11 wat voice 
of this ſyren. 


In the next apartment lies the chene his wife, 


who is deſperately fond of play. She is dreaming 
that ſhe bas no money, and is pawning her jewels 
to a jeweller, who lends her three hundred piſtoles 
on them at common intereſt. | 


In the next houſe to this lives a marquis, who 


is in love with a celebrated coquet; he dreams that 
he has borrowed a conſiderable ſum of money to 
make her a preſent; and his ſteward, u ho Hes in 
that little chamber there, a ſtory diber; that he is 
growing rich as his maſter grows poor: Wel! 
what think you of theſe two dreams, do they appear 
extravagant? No really, replied Don Cleofas, I find 
Orid was in the right: but I would very fain know 
what ſpark that is who is aſteep with his muſtaches 
in papers, like ladies“ favourites, and in his fleep has 


an air of gaiety, which perſuades me he is no vul- 
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gar fellow, | It is a country gentleman, repliedthe 
cripple, a viſcount of Arragon, proud and vain; 
his ſoul is this very moment ſwimming in joy, for 
he dreams that he is with a great lord ofthe court, 
who gives him me place of honour at a public cere- 
ek 
Bo r in the 90 houſe I ſee two brothers, phy- 
ficians, who are in very mortifying dreams; one 
dreams that there is a Iaw made, forbidding any one 
to give a phyſician a fee, unleſs the patient be cur- 
ed: And his brother, chat there is an order publiſhed, 
requiring all doctors to go into mourning for all 
patients that die in their hands. Would to God, 
queth the ſtudent, this laſt order was true, and e- 
very doctor was obliged to go to the funeral of his 
7 aticnts, as the lieutenant- criminal in France is 
bound to be preſent at the execution of the male- 
factor he has condemned. The compariſon is juſt, 
replied Aſmodeus; all the difference is, that the 
latter may be faid to fee his ſentence put into ex- 
ecution, whereas the other has Ready executed 
his. 
Hex Don Cleofas interrupted the 8 
crying, See, ſee, who is that gentleman there that 
rubs his eyes, and gets up ſo haſtily? It is a cour- 
tier, replied Aſmodeus, who is ſoliciting for a go- 
vernment in New Spain; a frightful dream has a- 
waked him: He dreamt the firſt miniſter had look- 
ed coldly on him. I fee too a young creature that 
feems juſt waked, and not very well pleaſed with 
her dream. It is a young lady of condition, one 
as prudent as ſhe is beautiful, who is - beſieged by 
two lovers. She has a verygreat tenderneſs forthe 
one, and a' horrid averſion for the other. She juft 
now ſaw, in her dream, thegallant ſte deteſts at her 
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feet: and he ſhewed' ſo much love, and was ſopreſ. 
bing, that, had ſhe not waked, ſhe was going o 
treat him with more kindneſs than ſhe ever treat-- 
ed the otherſhe loves. During fleep, nature throws 
off the reſtraints of reaſon and virtue. | 
Loox upon the houſe at. the corner of that firecst: 

There lives an attorney; ſee, he is bed with his 
wife, in a chamber hung with. old tapeſtry hangings 
with antique figures: He dreams that he is going 
to pay a viſit to one of his elients in the alms-houſc ,., 
and gives him charity out of His own pocket; and 


dis wiſe, that her huſband has turned young eker, 


cf whom he was jealousz out of. doors; I Ecar 
ſemebody ſuore, ſæid the ſtudent, and believe it is 
that ſat fellow there, in the little room, on the leſt. 
hand of us. The very ſame, replied the cripple; 
it is a prebend dreaming he is ſaying his prayers.. 
Newt. td him is a mercer, who ſells very deat- 
Largains to people of quality, but all upon truſt;, 
he has above ten thouſand erowns owing him : He 
dreams kis-debtors art bringing him his money; 
and his ereditors are dreaming that he is on the 
point of breaking. Theſe two dreams, ſaid Zam- 
bullo, did not came out of the tetnple of ſleep by 
the ſame gate: No, I affure you, replied Aſmo- 
deus: The firſt for. certain came out at the ivory. 


gate, and the ſecond at that of horn. 


Id. the houſe next to the mercer lites a” famous 
bookfellerz he printed a book that went off very 
well a little while ago. When he bought it, he 


promiſed to give the author fiſty piſtoles on a ſecond 


edition; and he dreams now of re· printing . 


out informing him of it. 


Axl does he ſo, ſays the ſtudent; I nerd not 


alk out of which gate this dream came, and I donot: 
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doubt but it will prove one of the trueſt that evet 
he had in his life. I am acquainted with thoſe 
worthy gentlemen, the bookſellers: they make no 
manner of conſcience of cheating their authors. 


The dzmon anſwered, very true; but you ſhould 


bot them, then took up the diſcourſe, telling them 


ſpeak what you know of thoſe worthy gentlemen, 
ihe authors, too. Upon my word, they have no more 
conſcience. than the bookſellers. A little adven- 
ture, that happened not a hundred years ago at Ma- 
drid, ſhall convinee you of it. 

T HREE bookſellers were at ſupper together at a 
| tavern. The converſation turned upon the ſcarci- 
ty of good modern books. Thereupon one of them 
faid, As you are my friends, I will tell you, incon- 
fidence, what a bargain, I had ſome days ago. I 
bought a copy, it was a little dear indeed, butwrit- 
ten by ſuch a hand! it is old gold! Another 


what a bargain he had the day before. And I too, 
gentlemen, cried the third in his turn, will be as 
communicative as either of you; I have a jewel of 
a manuſcript. to ſhew you, and it was but this very 
day I had this lucky hit. At the ſame time each 
drew out. of their pockets the valuable copy they 
had been talking of, and as it appeared to be a new 
Piece for the ſtage, called the Wandering Jew, they 
were in amaze to ſee the ſame copy had been ſold 
to them vll three. 

Ix another houſe, continued he, I ſeea timorous 
reſpectful lover, who is juſt awake. He is in love 
. with a briſk young widow, and dreamed that he 
had her in the middle of a wood, where he ſaid a- 
bundance of ſoft things to her, and ſhe to him: As, 
Ahl there's no refiſting you; I ſhould yield to 
5 . if 1 was not on my guard againſt all man- 
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Kind; they are ſo falſe, I dare not truſt them u- 
C pon their words, I am for actions. WhataCtions, 


«© Madam, replied the lover, do you require of me ? 


« Mult I undertake the twelve labours of Hercules 
«© to ſhew my love? No; no, Don Nicaſio, ſays the 
$6 lady, L do not demand any ſuch WE of you; I 


4 only and then he 'awoke. 


PRAx, ſays Zambullo, tell me, why the man; 5 
is aſleep in yonder dark coloured bed, talks tohim- 
ſelf as if he was poſſeſſed. Aſmodeus anſwered, 
Oh ! chat is a notable licentiate, whois in a dream, 
that puts him in a terrible agitation; it is no leſs 


than that he is in diſpute, and maintaining the im- 


mortality of the ſoul againſt a little doctor of phy- 
ſic, who is as good a catholic as phyſician. On tbe 
ſecond floor with the licentiate lives a gentleman of 


Eſtremadura, named Baltazar Fanfarronico, who is 
eome poſt to court, to demand a reward for having 


killed Portugueſe witha blunderbufs; do you know 


what he is dreaming of? why, that they have given 
him the government of Antequere, and yethe is not 


content; he thinks he deſerves a viceroyalty. 

I sEE. two perſons of conſequence- in furniſhed 
ledgings dreaming very diſagreeably. One of them, 
governor of a fort, dreams he is beſieged in it, and 
aitcr a feeble reſiſtance he is obliged to furrender 


himſelf and his garriſon priſoners of war. The 


otheris the biſhop of Murcia: 'This eloquent” pre- 
late has orders. to preach a ſermon at the funeral of 
a princeſs, which is tò be in two gays. He dreams 
he is in the pulpit, and that he ſtops ſhort at the vc- 
ry entrance of his diſcourſe. It is not impoſſible, 
{.;4 Don Cleofas, for ſuch an unlucky accident re- 
auh to happen. No indeed, replied the dæmon, 


ng 


4 E 


106 TAE DE on. vir. 
and it is not long ſince it happened in good earneſt 
to his lordſhip on ſuch another occaſion. 

_ SHALL Iſhew you a man that is uſed to walk 
in his ſleep ? Only look into the ſtables belong- 
ing to this houſe, and tell me what you ſee there? 
'T obſerve, ſaid Leandro Perez, a man in his ſhirt, 
with a curry-comb in his hand. So he has, repli- 
ed Afmedeus ; it is a groom Jeeping, who every 
night riſes out of his bed and curries his horſes in 

his fleep, and then goes to bed again. The people 
of the houſe think it is ſome whimſical ſpirit, and 
the groom himſelf is of their mind. 

In that Jarge houſe over the way lives an old 
knight of the Golden Fleece, who was formerly 
viceroy of Mexico. He is fallen fick, and as he 
apprehends he ſhall die, his viceroyalty begins to 
make him uneaſy. Indeed his conduct in it is e- 
nough to make him ſo. The records of New Spain 
do notfpeak of him with honour. ' He has juſt had 
a dream, the horror of which is not yet quite over, 
and probably it may fend him intothe other world. 

TH1s dream then, faid Zambullo, muſt be very 
extraordinary. You ſhall hear it, replied Aſmo- 
deus, it has ſomething very remarkable in it. This 
lord juſt now dreamt that he was in the regions of 
the dead, where all the Mexicans, who have been 
the victims of his injuſtice and eruelty, came pour- 
ing in upon him, loading him with injurious and 
reproachful language, and would even have torn 
him to pieces, but that he took to his heels, and ſo 
eſcaped their fury. After which, he ſound himſelf 
in a great Hall hung with black cloth, where 
were his father and grandfather fitting at a table 
with three covers on it. Theſe-two mournful 
gueſts made figns to him to come near them, and 
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his father ſaid, with the gravity: natural to the de- 


ceaſed, We have long expected e come s. 
take your place amongſt us. 

Jux villain is mad, cried 8 we ——_ | 
pardon, a ſiek man if he is light headed. In return, 
faid Aſmodeus, his niece, who lies in the apart - 
ment over him, is paſſing the night moſt deliciouſ- 
ly. Her ſlumbers offer to her the moſt agreeable - 
ideas. She is between twenty and thirty, ugly and 
ill- ſhaped, and is dreaming that her uncle, whoſe. 
ſole heireſs ſhe is, is dead; and that a crowd of young 
noblemen are flocking about her, and contending. 
who ſhall have the glory of being moſt in her. We 
graces. | 
Ix Lam not minen, ſaid Don Cleoſas; I hear- 
ſome body laugh behind us. No, you are not miſ- 


taken, replied the dæmon; it is a woman hard by 


laughing in her ſleep. She is a widow wbb ſets 
up for a prude, and whoſe darling pleaſure is ſcan- 
dal; ſhe dreams the is talking with an. old devout 
lady, whoſe converſation greatly delights her. 
Ius laugh in my turn too, ſaid Aſmodeus, 
at that honeſt eitizen in the room under thewidow, 


who can ſcarce live-tolerably:on what he has. He 


creams of picking up pieces of gold and filver, and 


that the more he picks up, the more remain. He 


has already filled a great cheſt with them. Poor 


foul} ſaid the ſtudent, he will not long enjoy his 


treaſure,” No, faid the cripple; when he wakes, 


de will. be in the ſame condition as the rich man on 
his death-bed; he will ſee all his riches vaniſn. 


Ir you have any curioſity to know the dreams cf 
thoſe two actreſſes, I will let you into them. One 
cf them is dreaming ſhe is catching birds with a 
bird-call, and chat ſtil] as ſhe takes them, ſhe ſtrips 
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her in the form of a tall well-ſhaped valet. 


off their feathers, and throws them to be devoured 
by a fine large boar-cat ſhe is fond of, and who is 
the only gainer by them. The other fancies ſhe as 
turning a pack of greyhounds and Daniſh dogs, 
which ſhe. uſed to admire, out of her houſe, and 
that ſhe intends to keep only one ſine fleek lap-dog, 
which ſhe has taken into favour. Two very ſur- 
priſing dreams! cried the ſtudent. I fancy if we 
had interpreters of dreams at Madrid, as they had 
formerly at Rome, they would be horribly perplex- 
ed to explain them, Not ſo much as you think, an- 


ſwered Afmodeus. A very little light into what 


paſſes among thoſe gentry of the ſtage would give 
one a very plain interpretation of them. ; 
For my part, ſaid the ſtudent, I neither ade 


ſtand nor trouble my head about them. Ihad much 
rather know who that lady is aſleep in the rich bed 


of yellow velvet, fringed with ſilver, by whom there 
is a ſtand, with a candle and book on it. She isa 
lady with a title, replied the dæmon, who has a ve- 
ry genteel equipage, all which ſhe is reſolved ſhall 


conſiſt of tall, ſmart fellows. One of her cuſtoms 
is to read a-bed, without which ſhe: is not able to 


lay her eyes together all night. Laſt night ſhe took 
Ovid's metamorphoſes to bed with her, and her 
reading that is the occaſion of the extravagant dream 
ſhe is in at preſent. She is fancying that Jupiter 
is fallen in love with her, and is hiring himſelf to 

No w we are upon metamorphoſes, here is-an6- 
thus more pleaſant one. I diſcern a player, who is, 


in his fleep, enjoying the pleaſure of a dream that 
fatters him very agreeably. This actor is ſo old, 


that there is not a foul in Madrid who can ſay they 
faw the firſt of him. He has been upon the ſtage 
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ſo long, that one may ſay he is theatriſied, and has 
a genius, but is ſo proud and vain of it, that he i- 
magines he is ſomething more than human. Would 
you know what this mock hero is dreaming of? 
That he is dying, and ſees all the deities of Olym- 
ꝓus met together to decide what they ſhall do with 
a mortal of hrs importance. He hears Mercury tel- 
ling the council of the gods, that ſo celebrated a 
comedian, aſter acting the part of Jupiter and the 
reſt of the chief divinities ſo oſten, ought not to un- 
dergothe common fate of mankind, but that he ougbt 
to be received amongſt themſelves. Momus applauds 


MNercury's opinion, but ſome of the other gods and 


goddeſſes being againſt ſo new an apctheoſis, Jupi- 
ter, to avoid. ee turns this old W in- 


to a ſce net | n 


TRE cripple was going on, ben Zambylls:i in- 
terrupted him: Hold, ſaid he, Signior Aſmodeus, 
you do not perceive it is day. I am afraid they 
may ſpy us aut on this houſe. If the rabble ſhould 
once have a view of your lordſhip's figure, they will 
never have done ſhouting. 

I wiLL warrant they ſhall never ſee enen 
the dæmon. I ö have the ſame power as thoſe fabu · 
lous divinities we have been talking of. And as 
the amorous ſon of Saturn hid himſelf in a cloud 
on mount Ida, that they might not ſee him careſs 
his dear conſort Juno, ſo ] will raiſe a miſt that the 
fight of man ſhall not be able to penetrate, and 


which ſhall not hinder your ſeeing whatever J in- 


tend to ſnew you, No ſooner ſaid but done, a thick 


vapour immediately ſurtounded them, yet as dack 
as it was, it hid nothing from Zambullo's eyes. 


L r us return to or dreams, continued Aſmo- | 
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deus. But I do not conſider, added he, that the 
manner in which I have made you paſs the night 
muſt have tired you. I think I muſt carry you 


home, and let you ſleep ſor two or three Hours. In 
the mean while I will take a turn over the four 
quartets of the world, and play ſome of my pranks; 
after which I will come and take you up, and 
we will divert ourſelves a- freſn. I am neither flee- 
Py nor wearied, anſwered Don Cleofas; inſtead of 
leaving me, I pray oblige me in letting me into the 
various defigns of thoſe people that I ſee up, and 
going out. What are they going upon ſo early? 
What you would know, replied Aſmodeus, is wortly 
your obſervation. Tou are going to ſee a picture 
of the cares, motions, and pains that poor mortals. 
give themſelves in this life; in order to fill up that 
little ſpace between their birth and their grave as 
Oy as * can. | 
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Where you em fee ſeveraeriginals, that are - net 
: _ without their ra | 


EN us bagin firſt wick that N beggars 
already in the ſtreet. They are ſo many de- 
bauchees, moſt of them of good ſamilies, that live 
in a community like monks, and paſs almoſt every 
night an debauchery in their own houfe, where there 
is always an ample proviſion of bread, meat and wine. 
See they are parting in order to go to play their 
. difierent parts in the churches, and at nigkt will 
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meet and drink the health of thoſe well: diſpoſed 
Chriſtians, who piouſly contribute towards their 
expences. Do but obſerve the contrivances of 
thoſe rogues, in diſguiſing themſelves, and moving 
people's pity. No coquet better knows how to 
ey herſelf in order to draw in a coxcemb. 

EXAMINE thoſe three narrowly that are be- 
ther on the ſame ſide the way. He on crutches, 


who trembles as if in a fit of an ague, and feemsto 


walk with ſo much pain, that you would think he 
would tumble to the ground every ſtep he takes, 
though he has on a long grey beard, and looks fo 
decrepit, is a young hale fellow, ſo nimble and 
light, that he would out- run aſtag. The other with 
a ſcald head is a handſome youth, whoſe head is 
covered with a ſkin that hides a head of hair fit for 
a court-page. And the other, with his breech in 
a bowl, is a comical dog; he has the art of fetch- 
ing ſuch lamentable ſounds from the bottom of his 


ſtomach, that at his diſmal\accents, there is not an 


old woman but what will come down four pair of 
ſtairs to give him a farthing. | 
WmriLsT theſe idle vermin, under pretence of 


poverty, are picking the pockets of the publick, 1 


ſee a world of induſtrious artizans, though Spani- 
ards, - that are preparing to get their daily bread by 
the ſweat of their brow. On all fides I perceive 
men riſing and dreſſing themſelves, in order to go 
to their ſeveral employments. How many defigns, 
formed this night, will, before the next, be execu- 
ted, or vaniſh into air! What various ſteps willin- 
tcreſt, love, and ambition occafion! © | 
WHrar isthat I ſee inthe ſtreet, interrupted Zam- 
bullo? Who is that woman loaded with medals, 
that a footman is leading withſo much haſte! Her 
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buſineſs muſt be preſſing ſure. Yes, certainly, an- 
ſwered Aſmodeus; it is a venerable. matron trot- 
ting to a houſe where her aſſiſtance is immediately 
wanted, She is going to an actreſs, who is ſcream» 
ing out, and has two cavaliers with her that ſeem 
to be in great concern. One is her huſband, and 
the other a man of quality, concerned in what is go» 
ing forward: for an actreſs's labour is like Alcme- 
- na's, always owing. to a Janne and an Amphitry- 
on. 

Wovr p not one ay, to ſee that gentleman 0 
horſe · back with his gun, that he was going to make 
war upon all the hares and partridges about Madrid; 
and yet that diverſion is. the fartheſt from his | 
thoughts; he is taken up with another deſign. He 
is going to a little village, where he will diſguiſe him 
ſelf like a peaſant, and in that dreſs be introduced to 
a farmer's, where his miſtreſs lives under the care 
of a ſevere and watchful mother. 

Tur young graduate you ſee taking ſuch bal. 
ty ſtrides, goes every morning to make court to an 
old uncle of his, whoſe prebendary he has an eye u- 
pon. Fix your eyes on that houſe over againſt us, 
you ſee a man putting on his cloak, and preparing to 
go out. It is an honeſt rich citizen, whoſe reſt is 
broken by a very weighty affair. He has an only 
daughter to diſpoſe of. He does not know whe- 
ther he ſhall beſtow her upon a young attorney that 
courts her, or a haughty Hidalgo that demands her. 
He is going to conſult his friends about it, and re- 
ally it is a very perplexing affair. He is afraid if 
he ſhould chuſe the gentleman, that he may have 
a ſon : in · lw to deſpife him; on the other fide, if 
he ſhould takethe n is afraid leſt he ſouls: 


SY << 
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take a worm into his rnit to eat up Ache en 
in in. in 

PRAN 9 1 of deepest ae e 
ther, a man in a night · gon of red brocade flower- 
ed with gold, in that houſe ſo richly furniſhed. He 
is a wit, that ſets up for a man of quality, notwith- 
ſtanding his mean birth. It is not ten years ſince 
he was not worth a groat, and at preſent he has ten 
thouſand ducats a- year. He has aveny pretty equi - 
page, but he maintains it by pinching bis table, the 
frugality of which is ſo great, that he generally 
eats his tit- bit by himſelf. Not but that, out of o- 
ſtentation, he ſometimes entertains people of rank, 


and has to- day invited feveral counſellors of ſtate to 


dine with him. To this end he has juſt now ſent 
for a cook, and is going to haggle witk him for an 
odd farthing, after which he will write down on 
cards the ſeveral courſes and diſhes they agreed u- 
pon. This fellow you are talking of muſt be a con- 
founded miſer, ſaid the ſtudent. Why, anſwered 
Aſmodeus, all beggars chat leap into eſtates turn 
miſers or prodigals. It is the rule 
PRAx tell me, ſaid Zambullo, who that fair os 
dy is that I ſee at her toilet, entertaining a very _ 


handſome young fellow. Oh really, faid Aſmodeus, 


what you ſee there very well deſerves your obſerva- 
tion. That lady is a German widow, who lives 
upen her jointure at Madrid, and keeps very good 
company; and the gentleman with her is a "young 
lord, called Don Antonio de Monſalva. + - | 
Tov on he be of one of the beſt families in Spain, 
yet he has promiſed the widow to have her, and has 
to that end given her a promiſſary note for three 
thouſand. piſtoles. But he is eroſſed in this affair 
by his relations, who have threatened to conſine 
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him, if he do not break off all correſpondence with 
the lady, whom they look upon as a def gning erea - 
tufe. The gallant, mortiſied to ſee them all op- 
poſe his inclination, came laſt night to pay his miſ - 
treſs a viſit, who, ſeeing him uneaſy, aſked him the 
occaſion of it. He told her, at the fame time aſ- 
Furing her, that all the oppoſition he could ſuffer 
from his family ſhould never ſhake his conſtancy. 

The lady appeared delighted with his reſolution, 
and they parted about midnight very wel wetten 
with each other. , 

MonsALVA came again this data find> 
ing his widow at her toilet, began to entertain her 
again upon the ſubject of his paſſion. While they 
were chatting, the lady took off the papers from her 
hair, and the cavalier, without reflection, took up 
one of thenꝭ unfolded it, and ſeeing his own hand, 
How, Madam, faid he ſmiling, is this the uſe you 
put your billets-doux to? Yes, Monſalva, anſwered 
the, you ſee to what uſe I put thoſe promiſes that 
young gentlemen make, whowould haveme again{ 
the conſent of their families; Iput up my curls' 
with them. When Monſalva fougd it was really 
his note the lady had torn, he could not help ad- 
miring her difintereſtedneſs, * — or to her 
an eternal conſtaney. 

Cas r your eye, purſued 42 eripple, upon that 
| ul lean fellow walking juſt under us, with a large 
ccm nion · place bock under his arm, an inkhern at 
bis button, and a guitar on his back. The man, 
aid Den Cleofas, makes but a fooliſh appearance, 
and I warrant is an original. Certainly, replied 
-Afmodeus, he is an odd mortal; but there are cy» 
nic ophers in Spain, and he is one. He is 


going to a meadoew ncar Buen - retiro, here thęte 


— 


eh. vit. UPON TWO STICKS. 175 
is a clear fountain whoſe, limpid waters form « 
ſtre am that wanders amongſt the flowers. He 
will ſtay there the whole day contemplating the 
beautiful riches of nature, playing upon the gui - 
tar, and writing his reflections into his common- 
place-book. He has the food he generally lives 
on in his pocket, that is, a few onions and a ſſioe 
of bread. This is the ſober and abſtemious life 
he has lived theſe ten years, and if any Ariſtippus 
were to tell him, as he did Diogenes, If thou 
« kneweſt how to make thy court to the great, thou 
« would not cat onions,” our modern philoſopher 
would anſwer, © I could make my court to the 
great, as well as thou, if I would debaſe one man 
© ſo low as to make him cringe to another.”  - 
 AnÞD,' indeed, this philoſopher was formerly 90 


ry aſſiduous in his addreſſes to great men, who in 


effect made his fortune; but finding that their ſer- 
vice was no other than an honourable ſlavery,” he 


broke off all correſpondence with them. He kept 


a coach, which he laid down, becauſe he ſaw he 


beſpattered men that were better than himſelf. 


Nay, he has gone ſo far as to give away almoſt all 


his eſtate amongſt his relations that wanted it; and 

has only reſerved a ſubſiſtence in the way he lives z 

for he thinks it as diſhonourable for a philoſopher 
to beg of the common: people as of the grandees. 


PiTy the cavalier who is walking after the phi- 


loſopher with a dog; he may boaſt of being of one 


of the beſt families in Caſtile. He was rich, but 
ruined himſelf, like Lucian's Timon, by treating 
his friends every day, eſpecially by making grand 
entertainments upon the birth-days and marriages: 


of princes or pri uceſſes; in ſhort, on every occaſi - 
on Spain has had to make rejoicings: But the mo- 
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ment his paraſitical friends faw this reverſe of for- 


tune, they diſappeared and abandoried him. * 


—_ his dog continued faithful to him. 
TIL me, Signior Aſmodeus, cried Leandes 
Dank: what means all that noiſe. It is, anſwered 
the cripple, one of the ladies you lately faw round 
a table at cards, affrighted at the diſagreeable ſight 
of day; ſne is come home, and it is her page that 
is thundering at her door. You ſee ſhe:is alighted 

-1t of her coach; got within doors, aud: is ſat down; 
ile has juſt loft five hundred. ducats, and cannot go 
fo bed till her maid has brought her a pack of 


eards; and ſhe is going to wake her huſband to 


ſhew-him how ſnie loſt the laſt game; then falls in- 
to a paſſion, goes raving to bed, and rails at the 
good man for not. getting a lies at court. 

| By what I can find; interrupted Zambullo, the 
good man has a bleſſed time, to be tied to a bag - 
gage, who, not content with running out his for- 


tune, muſt arraign his conduct, and rob him of his 


repoſe beſides. Oh! replied the cripple, you do 


not know the artifices of women, She has begun 


firſt, for fear of having the tables turned. upon her. 


VII well, very well, upon my word, anſwer- 
ed the ſtudent laughing: But methinks I ſee ano - 


ther equipage in the ſame ſtreet. Yes, replied Aſ- 
modeus, it belongs to a rich contador, who every 
morning comes to a houſe hard by, where lives a 


Bona Roba, who is under the care of this ſinner of 
Mooriſh race, whom he loves to diſtraction. Laſt 


night he heard ſhe had been playing him a trick, 
upon- the news of which he falls into a paſſion, 
and writes her a letter full of threats and reproach- 
es. You will hardly gueſs how our little jilt be- 
A upon the occaſion; inſtead of having the aſ- 


= 


CH, Yall, UPON TWO-STICK.S, 117 


ſurance to deny the fact, ſhe has this very morning 
ſeat him word that his provocations are juſt, that 
he ought for the future to look on her with. con- 
tempt, fince ſhe could have the baſeneſs to wrong. 
ſo gallant a man; that ſhe acknowledges and deteſts 
her fault, and that, to puniſh herſelf for it, The has 
already cut off her fine hair, which he knows ſhe. 
doats on; in a word, that ſhe is determined to go 
cxpiate her crime in a nunnery, and there paſs the 
reſt of her life in repentance. 1 

Bu T.the old dotard is not able to bold out againſt 
his miſtrel[s's pretended remorſe, and is got up thus 
early to make her a viſit. He has found her in 
tears; and ſhe has played her part ſo well, that he 
has juſt pardoned her for what is paſt, and to com- 
fort her for the loſs of her hair, he is this moment 
promiſing her to make her lady of a manor, by buy- 
ing her a fine eftate, which is actually to * 1 in 
the country near the Eſcurial. 

I Do not know what recompence he can he 
her for the next trick ſhe phys him, interrupted 
Don Cleofas, without he marry her. But pray who 
is that pretty woman yonder, continued he, fo ear- 
neſtly talking to her maid? Some good houſewife 
to be ſure, by her being up ſo early. You are mi- 
ſtaken, anſwered the cripple, ſhe has not yet been 
a-bed, but is going, and giving her. maid orders 
not to let in her huſband till ſhe has called her. 
up to rattle him for making her fit up ſo late. Ra- 
ther early, ſaid the ſtudent; true, anſwered Aſmo- 
modeus: But pray look into that tavern, there is 
the good man calling for another bottle, becauſe he 
is afraid to go home at this time of day, and is 
therefore bottling up all the courage he can, to ſtand 
his wife's thunder. 


* 
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ALL the ſhops are open, ſaid Zambullo, and I. 
diſcern a cavalier going into a, cook's. He is, re- 


plied the dæmon, a young fellow of a good family, 


who is cat up with the itch of writing, and is ab- 
ſolutely refolved to ſet up for an author. Not that 
he wants wit, nay, he has ſufficient to criticiſe ſuch 
pieces as appear upon the ſtage; but not enough 
to write a tolerable one himſelf. He is going in- 
to the cook's to order a great dinner; for this very 
day he treats four players, whom he would fain en- 
gage to protect a ſcurvy piece of his, which he is 
going to bring into their houſe. >. 

Now we are upon the ſubject of authors, conti- 
nued he, there are two who are met in the ſtreet. 
See with what a ſneer they falute; they deſpiſe 
each other, and very juſtly. The one writes as ea- 
lily as the poet Criſpinus, whom Horace compares 
toa ſmith's bellows; and the other ſpends a vaſt deal 
of time in cool inſipid compoſitions. 

W xo is that little man coming out of his coach 
at that church porch? ſaid Don Cleofas. He is, 
anſwered Aſmodeus, a perſon well worth your ob- 
'fervation. It is not ten years ſince he quitted the 
profeſſion of a notary, where he was head clerk, to 
go bury himſelf in a monaſtery of Carthuſians at 
bear He had not paſſed fix months of his no- 
viciate, before he bid adieu to his convent, and ap- 
peared again at Madrid. His acquaintance were 
ſurpi ized to fee him all at once jump into the place 
of one of the principal members of the council of 
the Indies, and his ſudden riſe is ſtill the ſubj £t 
of converfation. Some fay he has ſold himſelt to 
the devil; others, that he is in the good graces of 
fome rich dowager; and others, in ſhort, that he 
has found a treaſure. But you know the truth of 
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it, interrupted Non Cleofas. Oh! as to that cer - 
tainly I do, replied the cripple; and fo far as that 
myſtery, will make you as wiſe as myſelf. 


Dont our monk's noviciate, it happened one 


day, whilſt he was digging a deep hole in the gar- 
den to plant a tree there, he caſt his eye upon a 
braſs caſket, which he opened, and within it found 
a gold box, which had in it about thirty exceeding 

find diamonds. Though he had no judgment in 
jewels, he could nat help thinking he had met with 

a very good booty; and immediately coming to the 
ſame reſolution as judge Gripus in one of Plautus's 
comedies, who having found a treaſure, gave over 
the profeſhon of a fiſherman, be threw off the gown, 
and by the aſſiſtance of a jeweller, who was his 
friend, converted his precious ſtones into pieces of 
gold, and his pieces of gold into a poſt, which en- 
ables him now to ſtand a diftinguiſhed publican at 
the _—_ of cuſtom. 


APSR CAPERS AR 
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What a Aſmadeus ne! Zambull 


MU $T make you laugh a little, purſued Aſ- 
modeus, with a paſſage concerning that man 
going into a chocolate-houſe. He is a phyſician 
of Biſcay; and is going to drink a diſh of chocolate, 
after which he will play the whole day at cheſs. 

Bur whilſt he is buſy, you need lie under no 
apprehenſion for his patients, for he has none; and 
if he had, the moments he ſpends at his beloved 
game would not be the molt unhappy far chem. 
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He never fails viſiting a handſome rich widow e- 
very night, whom he would fain marry, and pre- 
tends a vaſt paſſion for. Whilſt he is with her, a 
rogue of a valet, ' who is the only ſervant he has, 
and is let into the affair, brings him a pretended: 
liſt of names of ſeveral people of quality, who have 
ſent for him. The widow takes all this for goſpel, 
and our cheſs-player 3 1s rate the point of winning 
his party. 
Bor let us p: a tele at that fine houſe over- 
| anita: us. I muſt not go on, without ſhewing you 
the people that live there. Examine the apart- 
ments. What do you ſee in them? 1 ſee ſome la- 
dies there, anſwered Don Cleofas, and am dazzled 
with their beauty. Some of them I ſee riſing, and 
others already up. What charms they diſcover to 
my eyes! I fancy I ſee ſo many of Diana” 8 nn 
juſt as the poets paint them. | 
Ir theſe women, you ſo much admire, replivt 
the cripple, have the charms of Diana's nymphs, it 
is too ſure they have not their chaſtity. They are 
four or five ladies of pleaſure who live together up- 
on a general ſtock. Their dangerous charms draw 
heedleſs young fellows in, like thoſe fair damſels 
who by their allurements cauſed ſuch knights, as 
paſſed by the caſtles they inhabited, to ſtop. Woe 
to ſuch who ſuffer themſelves to be wheedled by 
them! To let paſſengers know the danger they are 
in, there ſhould: be a mark ſet upon ſuch houſes, 
in the ſame manner as they are placed along a ri- 
ver, to ſhew ſuch gn one ſhould not come 
near. 
I NEED not ak you, Caid Zambullo, wh 
tnoſe noblemen are going in their coaches; to be 


ſure they are going to the king's levee. You are 
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right, anſwered Aſmodeus, and if you have a mind 


to go thither too, I will carry you. We ſhall meet 
with ſomething diverting there. You could have 
propoſed nothing more agreeable, replied the ſtu- 
dent, it is ſo great a * that I taſte it beſore · 
hand. . 

UroN hind, the dzmon, ready to obey all Don 
Cleofas's motions, flew with him to the king's pa- 
lace; but before they got thither, Zambullo per- 
ceiving ſome men at work upon a very lofty gate, 
aſked the cripple if it was not the gate of a church 
they were building. No, anſwered Aſmodeus, it 
is the gate of a new market, and is very grand, as 
you ſee. Yet were they to carry it up to the clouds, 
it will never come up to the two excellent Latin 
verſes that are deſigned for an inſcription-to it. 

WHAT is that you tell me, cried Leandro? Or 
what idea would you give me of theſe verſes? J 
long to hear them. They are theſe, replied: the 
dæmon. Prepare yourſelf + to admire 2 22 25 


Juam bene 8 nunc merces u opimar, | 
Momus ubi fatues vendidit ante r ed 


Turns is one of the dete * 6 in * ok 
in theſe two verſes. I cannot find out all the beau- 
ty of them, ſaid the ſtudent. I do not well under- 
ſtand what fatues ſales means. You do not know 
then, anſwered Aſmodeus, that on the ground 
where this market is building ſtood a college of 
monks that taught ſchool. The maſters uſed to 
make their ſcholars act plays, but ſuch inſipid pie- 
ces, ſo ſtrangely larded with interludes, that even 
the preterperfect tenſes and ſupines of verbs were 
not excuſed dancing. Oh! pray. no more of e 
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interrupted Zambullo, I know but too well What 
ſtuff thoſe college re are! The inſcrip- 
tion is admirable ! 

| Scarce were the dæmon and Leandro got upon 


che ſtair- caſe leading to the king's apartment, when 


they ſaw ſeveral courtiers going up, and ſtill as any 


of thoſe noblemen paſſed by them, the cripple play- 


ed the part of a Nomenclator: See thete, ſaid he 
to the ſtudent, pointing to them with his finger 
one after another, that is Count Villalonſo of the 


family of Puebla d Ellerena; this is the Marquis of 


Caſtro Fueſtes; that there is Don Lopez de los Ri- 
os, ſirſt. lord of the treaſury; this here is the Count 
de Villa Hombroſa. Nor did he only tell their 
names, but their characters too, always maliciouſ- 
ly adding ſome ſtroke of nnn every one e of 
them a wipe. 

PIs lord, ſaid he of one of them, is affable and 
obliging: He liſtens to you with an air of conde- 
ſcenſion: Do you want his protection, he grants it 
you generouſly, and beſides offers you his intereſt, 
It is a pity a man, who ſo much loves to oblige, 
has ſo ſhort a memory, that in a quarter of an hour 
after you have been talking with him, he forgets 
-what you have been ſaying. 

TraT duke, fpeaking of another, is one of the 
meſt agreeable characters of any man at court: He 
is not changing every quarter of an hour, like the 
ceſt of his brethren; he has no caprice, no inequa- 
lity in his humour. Beſides, he is not ungrateful 
to ſuch as ſhew an affection for his perſon or do him 
any; ſervice; but unluckily he is a little too tardy 
in acknowledging them; he lets people wait ſo long 
for any favour they expect, that whenever they ob- 
tain it, they think they have paid very dear for it. 
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AFTER Aſmodeus had acquainted the ſtudent 
with the good and ill qualities of a great number 
of thoſe noblemen, he carried him into a hall, 
where were people of all ranks, and amongſt them 
ſo many knights, that Don Cleofas crigd out, Bleſs 
me, what a number of knights are here! Sure, there 
muſt be a great many in Spain! That there are, re- 
plied the cripple; nor ought it to be ſurpriſing, 
ſince to be a knight of St. Jago, or Calatrava, it is 
not neceſſary, as it formerly was at Rome, to have 
five and twenty thouſand crowns inheritance: and 
indeed you ſee they are a very ſophiſticated kind of 
a commodity. 

OssEkRVE that nem-locking man behind you. 
Speak lower, interrupted the ſtudent, the man hears 
you. No, no, anſwered Aſmodeus, the ſame charm 
that makes us inviſible, prevents our being heard. 
Look upon him, he is a Catalan juſt come from the 
Philippine iſlands, where he has been a privateer- 
ing. To look at him would you take him to be ſuch 
a thunderbolt of war? Yet he has done prodigious 
feats by his bravery. He is going this morning 
to preſent a petition te the king, wherein he aſks - 
a particular poſt as the reward of his ſervices: But 
I very much doubt whether he will obtain it, be- 
cauſe he did hot apply to the chief miniſter firſt. - © 

Ar his right hand, ſaid Zambullo, there is a 
tall, bulky man, who ſeems to be giving himſelf 
airs of conſequence. Were one to judge of him | 
by his haughty air, he ſhould be ſome rich noble - 
man. Far from it, replied Aſmodeus, he is an 


Hidalgo, and wretchedly poor too, whoſe- ſubſiſt· 


ence 1s a gaming-houſe he Nope under the protec- 


tion of a nobleman. 


Bur chere is a licentiate that deſerye3 richly to 
1 2 £ 
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be pointed out to you; he at the firſt window, in 
deep diſcourſe with a cavalier in light grey velvet. 
They are talking of an affair that was yeſterday de- 
oided by the king, of ien give you 2 
ticulars. | 
ABourT two 3 ut this licencade, who 
is a member of the academy of Toledo, publiſhed a 
book of morality, which ſhocked all the old Caſti- 
Jian authors. They found it full of bold expreſſi- 
ons, and.new-coined words, Preſently they enter 
into a confederacy againft' this very ſingular pro- 
duction: They meet and draw. up a petition, which 
they preſent to the king, deſiring him to condemn 
this book as contrary to the W and elegance of 
the Spaniſh tongue. 

Tux petition was thought worthy his majeſty's 
conſideration, who named a committee of three to 
examine the piece. They reported that the ſtile was 
really faulty, and ſo much the more dangerous, the 
more brilliant: And thus the king decreed upon 
that report, That under pain of his diſpleaſure, two 
members of the ſame univerſity, who write after 
the licentiate's manner, ſhall not compoſe any books 
For the future, and likewiſe for the better preſerv- 
ing the Caſtilian tongue, that the places. of thoſe 
academicians, upon their demiſe, ſhall be filled up 
with perſons of the firſt quality only. 

A WONDERFUL deciſion! © cried the ſtudent, 
Jaughing. The partizans of the vulgar Caſtilians 
have now nothing to fear, ' Pardon me, replied 
Aſmodeus; writers, who are enemies to this noble 
ſimplicity which charms ſenſible readers, are not 
all of the academy of Toledo. 
Do Cleofas was deſirous to know * tha ca- 
Lalier in light grey velvet was, whom he ſaw en: 
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gaged in converſation with the licentiate. He is, 
faid-the cripple,, a. Caſtilian, and a younger bro- 
ther, an officer of the Spaniſh guard, and, I aſſure 
you, a man. of a great deal of wit. But to make- 
you a judge of that, I will tell you a repartee that. 
he made yeſterday.to a lady in very good company. 
For to make you underſtand it, you muſt know he- 
has a. brother whoſe name is Don Andreas de Pra- 
da, that was for ſome years an i in the . 
corps he now is in. 

A. Rich farmer of the king's revenue one ot 
came up to Don Andreas, and accaſting him, ſaid, 
Signior de Prada, I bear the ſame name as you, but 
our families are different. - knew you are of one 
of the beſt in Catalonia, and at the ſame time that. 
you are gt rich, as for me I am rich, but of a very 
mean family. Could there be no way of ſharing 
between us the advantage which each of us enjoys 
ſeparately? Can you get at your patents of nobili · 
ty? Yes, ſaid Don Andreas. Well then, replied 
the farmer, if you will give me a ſhare in them, I. 
will put them into the hands of an able geneals-: 
giſt, who ſhall go to work. upon them, and make us 
couſins in ſpite of our anceſtors; upon which con- 
ſideration, I will by way of acknowledgment pre- 
ſent you with thirty thouſand piſtoles, Is it a bar- 
gain? Don Andreas was tempted by the ſum, ac- 
cepted. the propoſal, put his muſty old originals in- 
to the farmer's hands, and, with the money he re- 
ceived, bought a conſiderable eſtate in Catalonia, 
u here he has ever fince lived. 

Now the younger brother of that, gentleman, who 
had no advantage by the bargain, was yeſterday at 
dinner, where by chance this Signior de Prada, the 
farmer of the king's revenues, happened to be talk- 


3 


50 


126 ' TH'E D'EVA1-L | CH. ix. 
ed of; and thereupon a lady in the company, ad- 
dreſſing herſelf to the young officer, aſked him if 
he was not a relation of his. No really, madam, 
replied he, I have not that honour, it is my bro» 
ther. 

Tux ſtudent, vaſtly pleaſed with ſo diverting a 
repartee, burſt out into a laugh; but of a ſudden 
ſeeing a little man running after a courtier, he cri- 
ed out, Good God! how many bows that little man 
following the nobleman is making him! Certainly 

de has ſome favour to aſk. What you are remark- 
ing upon there, faid Aſmodeus, well deſerves the 
trouble of telling you the occaſion of ſo many civi- 
lities. That little man is an honeſt citizen that 
has a pretty neat box near Madrid, at a place where 
there are mineral waters in ſome eſteem. This 
| Houſe he lent without any expectations to that lord 
for three months, who went thither to drink the 
waters. The citizen is at this inſtant moſt hearti- 
ly entreating him to ſerve him on an occaſion that 
offers, and the a is very penny refuſing 
him, 

Ius not oe that Saller of plebeian race 
Wan me, who is preſſing through the croud, and 
giving himſelf airs of quality. He is lately grown 
very rich in a ſmall time by the ſcience of num- 
bers. He keeps as many domeſticks as a grandee, 
and his table for ' delicacy and abundance exceeds 
that of the prime miniſter. He has one equipage 
for himſelf, -one for his wife, and another for his 
children. 'The fineſt horſes and mules in the world 
are to be found in his ſtables. And the other day 
he bought and paid ready money for a rich ſet of 
Harneſſes, which the prince of Spain cheapened, and 
thought too dear. Infolence! ſaid Leandro: Were 
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a Turk 40 ſee this merry fellow. flaunting it thus, 
he would be apt to think that his good fortune was 
juſt going to give him the ſlip. As for what may 
happen I know not, ſaid the cripple, but a cannot 
belp! thinking like a Turk. 

BL &ss me! what do I "oy el the FO 
mon with aſtoniſhment ! I can hardly believe my 
eyes, I ſee a poet in the hall who ſhould not be 
here. How dares he venture hither, after having 
lampooned ſeveral of the chief of the Spaniſh no- 
bility? Sure he 1 depend upon being hated by 
them. . 

Cons1DER actonciredy that bevourable perſon 
who comes in leaning upon a ſquire; ſee how eve- 
ry body gives back to make way for him. It is Sig- 
nior Don Joſepho de Reynaſte and Ayala, recorder 
of the city. He is come to give the king an ac+ 
count of what happened laſt night at Madrid. Pray 
do but obſerve the old gentleman. 

REALLY, ſaid the ſtudent, he has the look of an 
honeſt good man. It were to be wiſhed, replied 
Aſmodeus, that every corregidor would chuſe him 
for their pattern. He is not one of thoſe turbu - 

_ lent ſpirits that do every thing out-of humour or. 
paſſion. He will not commit a man upon the ſingle 
evidence of a bailiff or clerk. Ie knows too well 
that ſuch people generally are mercenary, and ca- 
pable of, committing the baſeſt actions under his 
name and authority. Wherefore, when a man is to 
be committed, he fifts the affair till he has found 
out the truth. And indeed he never fends an in- 
nocent man to priſon. The guilty only are com- 
mitted by him. Nor does he leave even them to 
the barbarity that is exerciſed in ſuch places. He 
viſits thoſe unhappy people himſelf, and takes c:re 
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that no en ſhall wy _ to the juſt __ 
rities of the la. 

WIA a delightful a is this, cried 9 
andro, and what an amiable man muſt he be! I 
ſnould be glad to hear him talk to the king. I am 
extreamly forry, anſwered the dzmon, that I am 
obliged to tell you, I cannot comply with your de- 
fire without laying myſelf open to be infulted. I 
am not allowed acceſs to crowned heads, that would 
be encroaching upon the rights of Leviathan, Bel- 
fegor, and Aſhtaroth. 1 have already told you that 
thoſe three ſpirits are in poſſeſſion of the privilege 
of engroſſing all ſovereigns. Other dæmons are 
forbid appearing in courts; and I do not know what 
I was thinking upon when it came into my head 
to bring you hither. I own it was taking a very 
raſh ſtep. If thoſe three devils ſhould light on me, 
they would fall upon me moſt furiouſly, and, be- 
tween you and I, 1 ſhould have much the work 
of 1 it. 

. SINCE weare in ſuch tickliſh aliens) repli- 
edLeadeo; our beſt way would be to make off as ſoon 
as we can. I ſhould be mortally grieved to ſee you 
worryed by your brethren, without being able to 
aſſiſt. you; for were I to take your part, I fancy you 
would be little the better for me. No, without 
doubt, replied the demon, they would not feel ge 
| e. . and you would ſink under theirs. 
Bur, continued he, to make up for not being 
able to introduce you into your monarch's cloſet, I 


will give you a ſatisfaction which is well worth that 
which you muſt lofe. At theſe words, he took 
Don Cleofas by the hand, and W 2 him ann 
the W de la Merci. 
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'HEY both lighted upon a x houſe near the mo- 
naſtery, at the gate of which there was a great 
3 of people of both ſexes. What a world of 
people are here l ſaid Zambullo; what publick cere- 
monial makes them flock together in ſuch numbers? 
It. is, anſwered the dzmon, a ceremony you have 
never ſeen, though it is what happens at Madrid 
every now and then. Three hundred flayes, all of 
them: ſubjects to the king of Spain, will be here in 
a moment. They are come back from Algiers, 
from whence the fathers of the redemption have 
ranſomed them. All the ſtreets. they are to go 
through! will immediately be crouded with ſper- 
tators. 
8 en Leandro, it ig a Sghe Above | 
never yet been very fond of ſeeing, and if that be 
what your lordſhip reſerves for me, I mutt tell you 
plainly you ſhould not have cried it up to me ſa 
much. I know you too well, anſwered the cripple, 
to believe the fight of the unfortunate will be an a- 
greeable amuſement to yeu: but when I tell you, 
that at the ſame time I ſhew them you, I defgn to 
let you into ſuch remarkable particulars as occur in 
the captivity of ſome of them, and the pexplexity 
that others will find themſelves in at their return 
bome, I am perſuaded you will not be ſorry that 1 
have given you this 3 Ang, Oh nol if the mat · 
ter be as you repreſent it, cried Zambullo; what 
. 


A 
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you tell me alters the caſe, and you will oblige me 
by keeping your promiſe. = —» 

WariLsT they were thus talking, hoy brd a 
great ſhout, which came from the mob at the fight 
of the captives, who advanced in this order; they 
marched two and two in their ſlaves habit, with 


their chains about their necks. A great number 


of monks de la Merci, who had been to meet them, 
walked before, mounted upon mules, whoſe houſ- 
ings were black ſerge, as if they were leading up 
a funeral proceſſion, and one of theſe good fathers 
carried the ſtandard of the redemption. Then came 
the captives, the youngeſt firſt, the moſt aged follow- 
ed, and behind them brought up the rear a monk 
cf the ſame order as the firſt, mounted upon a ſmall 
horſe, and this reverend friar had altogether the air 
of a prophet. Indeed he was the head of the miſ- 
fion ; he attracted the eyes of the ſpectators by his 
gravity, as well as by a long grey beard, which help- 
ed to give him that venerable aſpect; and on the 
countenance of this Spaniſh Moſes was to be read 
the inexpreſſible joy he felt at bringing back ſo ma- 
ny Chriſtians to their own country. 

Tus captives, ſaid Aſmodeus, are not at e- 
qually tranſported at recovering their liberty; and 


if there are ſome amongſt them who are rejoiced 


at being ſo near ſeeing their relations again, there - 
are others who are afraid leſt, during their abſence, 
ſomething may have happened in their IE 
cruel to them than ſlavery ufelf, 


Tuosx two, for example, that walk foremoſt are 


in the latter cafe. One of them, a native of the 
little village ef Velilla, in the kingdom of Arra- 
gon, after having been ten years a ſlave amongſt the 
Turks, without hearing any thing of his wife, will 
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find her married to a ſecond huſband, and mother 
of five children that are none of his own. - The o- 
ther, the ſon of a clothier of Segovia, was carried 
off by a corſair near ſixteen years ago. He is afraid, 
after ſo many years, that the face of the family may 
be very much altered, and his fears are not with- 
out foundation, for his father and mother are dead, 
and his brothers, who have divided the 3 hae e, 
by their ill conduct, ſince ſpent it. | 
IAM examining che face of a captive, laid A 
ſtudent, who by his air ſeems delighted with being 
no longer expoſed to the baſtinado. The captive. 
you are looking at, anſwered Aſmodeus, has great 
reaſon to be rejoiced at his deliverance; for he 
knows that an old aunt, whoſe ſole heir he is, is 
juſt dead, and that he is going to enjoy a ſplendid 
fortune. This 4s the circumſtance which ſo agree- 
ably takes up his thoughts, and gives him che air of 
ſatĩsfaction 'you obſerve in him. n 
Bor it is not ſo with the unfortunate e 
that is next to him, A cruel uneaſineſs inceſfant- 
ly torments him, and this is the occaſion of it. At 
the time he was taken by a pirate of Algiers in 
paſſing from Spain to Italy, he loved, and 'was be- 
loved by a fair lady, whoſe fidelity he ſuſpects was 
not proof againſt the impatience and uncertainty of 
his return, And has he been long a ſlave? ſaid 
the ſtudent: Eighteen months, replied the dæmon - 
Why then, ſaid Leandro, I fancy this lover gives 
too much into an unneeeflary and unjuſt fear. He 
has not put his lady's conſtancy to a ſufficient prcof, 
to be excuſable for thus alarming himſelf. Nay, but 
you are miſtaken though, replied the cripple; for 
his princeſs no ſooner heard he was a ſlave in Bar- 
bary, than ſhe provided herſelf with another gallant. 
F 6 
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Wo p you think, continued Aſmodeus, that 
man walking next the two we have been talking of, 
and whoſe thick red beard renders him dreadful to 
look at, would you, I ſay, think that man ever was 
a very pretty fellow? Yet nothing is more certain, 
and under that frightful figure you ſee a hero whoſe 
ſtory is ſo uncommon, that I will give it you. 
_TrarT tall youth's name is Fabricio; ſcarce was 
he fifteen when his father, a rich huſbandman of 


Cinquello, a great market - town in the kingdom of 


Leon, died, and ſhortly aſter, his mother; ſo that 
being the only ſon, he remained maſter of a conſi - 
derable eſtate, which was committed to the admini- 
ſtration of an uncle, a man of probity. Fabricio 
ended his ſtudies, which he had then already be+ 


Bun, at Sala.nanca, and afterwards learnt riding, 


fencing, and in a word neglected nothing that could 
contribute to make him appear amiable in the eyes 
of Donna Hippolita, the ſiſter of a pretty gentle- | 
man, whoſe dwelling was * n 
from Cinquello. 

Tux lady was perfectly handſome, and much a- 
dom the ſame age as Fabricio, who being uſed to 
ſee her from his infancy, had, as it were, ſucked in 
his love for her with his milk. Hippolita too had 
eyes to ſee he was not ugly: but knowing him to 
be the ſon of an huſbandman, diſdained to look on 
him with much attention. She was inſufferablyß 
proud, as well as her brother Don Thomaſo de 
Xaral, who perhaps had not his equal in all Spain 
for his poverty, and the pride that puffed him up * 
upon account of his nobility. | 
_ Tx1s- haughty country —— dwelt in a | 
houſe which he called his caftle, but which, to give 
it its due, was no more than a heap of rubbiſh, it 
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was ſo near falling to the ground. Net though ; 
his>eſtate: would not allow him to repair it, and 
though it was as much as everche could do to gna 
both ends meet, ſtill he muſt have a valet 22 
blew and his ſiſter a negro woman; beſides. 
Ix was a diverting ſight to behold Don Thomas: 
fo make his appearance' at the town on 
and holidays, dreſſed in a ſuit of crimſon velvet, 
that looked as if he had employed a barber to ſhave 
it, and a little hat, with a ruſty yellow plume of 
feathers in it, which he kept by him the reſt of the 
week as carefully as relicks. Thus equipped in 
theſe ſplendid tatters, which he looked upon as ſo: 
many proofs. of his nobility, he ſtrutted like a lord, 
and thought he ſufficiently repaid the low bows 
that were made him, by a look or -a nod. His 
ſiſter was not leſs conceited of the antiquity of her 
family, to which folly ſhe added that of being o 
unconſcionably vain of her beauty, as to live in a 
continual expectation of being demanded for a wife 
by ſome nobleman of the firſt rank. | ih © 
Sucn were Don Thomaſo and Hippolita. Fa- 
bricio was well acquainted with it; and in order 
to inſinuate himſelf into the good graces of theſe 
two vain-glorious- perſons, reſolved to flatter their 
vanity by a ſhew-of reſpect, which he did with ſo 
much art, that the brother and fiſter at laſt vouch-. 
ſafed to allow him from time to time to come and 
pay his obeiſance. Being as well acquainted with: 
their poverty as their arrogance, he often longed to 
make them an offer of his purſe, but was always pre- 
vented, by the fear of ſhocking theis, pride; and. 
thereby making them his cnemies. At laſt, how-- 
ever, his ingenious generoſity found means to aſſiſt 
them, without making them bluſh, Signior, faid 
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he one day to our gentleman, I have two thouſand 
ducats which Would depoſite in ſome friend's hands, 
be ſo good as to keep them for me, and you! wie: 
blige me vaſtly; an ent dein ee Tod 
' Ir is needleſs to aſſe whether Naral conſented. 
Beſides his being fo wretchedly poor, he had the 
night conſcience for à truſtee. He readily took 
the ſum, and as ſoon as he got it into his hands, 
without ceremony, employed a good part of it in re- 
pairing his caſtle; and providing himſelf with all 
manner of neceſſaries. A new ſuit of very fine 
blue velvet was ordered and made at Salamanca; 
and a green ſeather bought there likewiſe, robbed 
the old yellow plume of the glory which it had en- 
joyed from time immemorial of adorning the noble 
| fell of Don Thomaſo de Xaral : The fair Hippo- 
ita came in likewiſe for her ſhare, and was entire-- 
ly new-cloathed from top to toe. It was thus Xa- 
ral run out the ſum he was entruſted with, with- 
out ever conſidering it was not his own, and that he 
ſhould never be able to repay it. But thefe things 
never diſturbed him; nay, he even thought it but 
reaſonable, that aplebeian ſhould pay for We honour 
of a gentleman's acquaintance. * 
Bo T Fabricio had foreſeen all this, abagining at 
the ſame time that his ready money might ſoften 
Don Thomafo into a greater familiarity, and Hip- 
polita, by degrees accuſtoming herſelf to bear his 
aſſiduities, might at laſt pardon him the boldneſs 
of aſpiring t0'a lady of her quality. Indeed, he 
hadfreer acceſsto them than before, and they ſhew- 
ed him more civility than they uſed to do: But a 
man that is rich is always well received by the great 
whenever he will make himfelf their milch cow. 
Xaral and his ſiſter, who before had never known 
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what money was, but by report, no ſooner found 
how uſeſul it was, but were of opinion ſuch. a man 
as Fabricio deſerved a little complaiſance. They 
treated him with a reſpect and attention that charm- 
ed him. He thought his perſon was now not diſ- 
agreeable to them, and that they had aſſuredly re- 
flected, that gentlemen, to keep up their nobility, 
were every day obliged to have recourſe to alliances 
with plebeians. This thought, which flatteredhis 
paſſion,” made him mme * n nnn in 
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Tx firſt We ane a en find 
for ſpeaking to Don Thomaſo, he told him he paſſi- 
onately denred to be his-brother-in-law, and that in 
order to enjoy this honour, he would not only quit 
him of the two thouſand ducats he had in his hands, 
but would likewiſemake him a preſent of two thou- 
ſand piſtoles beſides. The haughty Xaral redden- 
ed at this propoſal, which awakened his pride; and 
in his firſt impulſes of paſſion could hardly-forbear 
diſcovering all the contempt he entertained; for the 
fon of a country farmer. Yet how much ſoever he 
reſented this raſh attempt of Fabricio, he ſmother- 
ed it, and, without any ſigus of contempt, anſwer- 
ed, that he could not immediately determine ſuch 
an affair upon the ſpot; that it was p:oper Hippo- 
lita ſhould be conſulted upon ĩt, and that 2. 
be a meeting of relations. 17 

He ſent away the lover with this tis and 
in fact called a diet, compoſed of à few: Hidalgoes 
of his neighbourhood, who were related to him, 
and whoſe brains were turned with pride and 
poverty, like his own: He held a council with 
them, not to aſk their opinions whether he ſhould 
grant his ſiſter to Fabricio, but to contrive how they 
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ſhould puniſh this young inſolent wreteh, who, not- 
withſtanding his mean birth, had dared to aſpire to 
the > 06m of” 2 ee lady of Hippolita's un 
ner. 

ers he had laid before the aſſembly the au- 
daciouſneſs-of the attempt, at the very name of Fa- 
bricio, the ſon of a farmer, you might have ſeen 
the eyes of all thefe nobles ſparkle with rage. Each 
man vomited fire and flame at the criminal. They 
all were unanimous that he ought to breathe his laſt 
under the baſtinado, to expiate the affront he had 
done their family by the propofal only of ſo ſhame- 
ful a match. However, upon mature deliberation, 
the reſult of this important diet was, that the cri- 
minal ſhould eſcape with life; but to teach him not 
to forget himſelf for the future, they ſhould play 
him a trick which he might have PW to remem- 
eat neg ren ns i! % Soul 

' SEVERAL mean raſcally W were pro- 
noſed, and at laſt they concluded upon this: that 
Hippolita ſhould pretend to favour Fabricio's ad- 
dreſſes, and that under colour of alleviating the lo- 
ver's pain for Don Thomaſo's refuſal, ſhe ſhould 
make him an appointment to come one night to 
the caſtle, where, the moment of his being let in 
by the Negro woman, people poſted there on pur- 
poſe ſhould furprize him with that wench, and o- 
blige him by force to marry her. | 
Tu fiſter of Xaral at firſt gave into this villain- 
ous contri vance without reluctance. She looked 
upon it that her reputation, and the honour of her 
family, required ſhe ſhould reſent the affront of 
kaving a marriage propoſed to her, by a man ſo 
much below herſelf. But this haughty diſpoſition 
ſogn gave way to emotions of pity; or rather love 
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at one blow made himſelf e 0 ory N H p- 
polita. ai 

From that moment the en thigh with 
another eye. She looked upon the obſcurity of 
Fabricio's birth as amply made up by the ſhining 
qualities he poſſeſſed; and ſaw nothing in him but 
acavalier that deſerved her tendereſt affection. Ad- 
mire, continued Aſmodeus, admire the prodigi- 
ous alteration that love is able to produce. This 
very lady, who imagined that a prince ſcarce de- 
ſerved her, in an inſtant beeomes in love with the 
ſon of a farmer, and encourages his addreſſes, after 
having rejected them with diſdain and indignation. 
SER gave herſelf up to the inclination that hur- 
ried her away, and, far from ſubmitting to become 
an inſtrument of her brother's reſentment, carried 
on a ſecret correſpondence with Fabrieio by the 
means of the Negro woman, who ſometimes by 
night introduced him into the caſtle. But Don 
Thomaſo had ſome ſufpicion of what paſſed; he be» 
gan to ſuſpeQ his ſiſter, he watched her, and was 
convinced by his own eyes, that, inſtead of eomply- 
ing-with the intentions of the family, ſhe betrayed 
them. Immediately he acquainted two of his cou- 
fins of it, who kindling into rage at the news, be- 
gan to cry out, Vengeance, Don Thomaſo, ven- 
geance! Xaral, who wanted no prompting to de- 
mand ſatisfackion for an offence of this kind, anſ- 
wered them with a Spaniſh modeſty, that they ſhould 
fee the uſe he could make of his ſword, when there 
was occafion for him to ufe it in defence of his ho- 
nour. He then deſired them to be at WO on | 
a \ night which he appointed them. 

TRE were very exact to their appointment. 
He let them in himſelf, and hid them in a ketle 
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room, without being perceived by any of the fami- 
ly; he then left them, ſaying he would come and 
let them know, ſo ſoon as the gallant ſhould have 
ſet his foot within the caſtle, provided he . ſhould 
think fit to come that night; and this happened ac» 
cordingly : for as the ill-fortune of our lovers would 
baye it, they had penned et very night bon a Pri» 
vate interview. i 
"  |\ALREADY was Fabsicio whh his dear Shane 
lita; and they had begun upon a topic which they 
had gone through a hundred times, and yet, though 
repeated without intermiſſion, has ſtill always the 
graces of novelty, when they were diſagreeably in- 
terrupted by thoſe cavaliers that were upon the 
watch in order to ſurprize them. Don Thomaſo 
and his two couſins came all three courageouſſy 
pouring in upon Fabricio, who had but juſt time 
to draw, and who judging by this aCtion of theirs, 
that they intended to murder him, fought deſpe» 
-rately, He wounded them all three, and ſtill pre- 
ſenting the point of his ſword, was ſo lucky as to 
get to the door, and make his eſcape. 
ron this Taral finding his enemy had eſcaped 
him, after diſhonouring his family, unrevenged, 
turned his fury againſt the unhappy Hippolita, and 
plunged his ſword into her heart; and his two cou - 
ſins mortiſied to the laſt degree with the ill ſucceſs 
of their deſigns, each of them went home n their 
wounds. 
Lu x us mk. of oath od ade Joint 
ha we have ſeen. all the captives go by, I will 
male an end of my ſtory, and inform you how, af- 
ter all his eſtate had been confiſcated on account 
of this fatal adventure, he had the misfortune, in 2 
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voyage, to be taken priſoner, and carried off as a 
ſlave into Barbary. 

WHILST you was in your ſtory, laid Don Cle- 
ofas, I could not help taking notice of one of theſe 
unfortunate people, a young fellow. who looks ſo 
dejected, ſo languiſhing, that it was as much as I 
could do to forbear interrupting you to aſk you the 
reaſon of it. Nor will you loſe your labour, anſ- 
wered the dzmon, for I can ſatisfy your curiobty. 
That flave, whoſe ſorrowful looks ſtruck you, is the 
only ſon of a good family at Valladolid. He has 
been two years in captivity with a patron, who has 
an exceeding pretty wife; and his wife was violent- 
ly in love with her ſlave, who returned her love 
by a very tender paſſion. The patron, ſuſpecting 
ſomething, made baſte to ſell the Chriſtian, for 
fear his buſineſs at his houſe might be the propo- 
gating of Turks. The tender-hearted Caſtilian has 
ever ſince without ceaſing bewailed the loſs af his 
miſtreſa, and his deny. is not 1 to make him ca- 
ſy under it. * | 

An old gentleman W e good Apect at· 
tracts my eyes, ſaid Leandro Perez; pray who may 
he be? It is a barber of Guipuſcoa, anſwered Aſ- 
modeus, who is returning to Biſcay: after a forty 
years captivity. When he fell into a corſair's hands 
in a voyage from Valencia to the iſland of Sardinia, 
he had a wife, two ſons, and a daughter, of whom 
he has now only one ſon left, who, more fortunate 
than his father, has been at Peru, and is returned 
with immenſe riches to his own- country, where he 
has bought two fine eſtates. What an exquiſite 
pleaſure is this ! exclaimed the ſtudent; what trani · 
port it . be to that ſon enen, 
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and to be in 2 condition to make his laſt days 7750 
PY and eaſy!  _ - 

Tov talk like a tender affeQtionate child, 568 
ed the cripple; but the Biſcayan barber's ſon is of 
a tougher make. The unexpected return of his 
father will give him more uneaſineſs than pleaſure; 
and inſtead of taking him home into his houſe at 
Guipuſcoa, and ſpating nothing to ſhew how over- 
joyed he is at recovering him, he may perhaps make 
him one of his game-keepers. Feed 

BEninD the barber is a little Arragonian phy- 
fician, as like an ape as one drop of water to ano- 
ther. - He had not been a fortnight at Algiers; for 
as ſoon as the Turks underſtood what profeſſion he 
was of, they refuſed 'to let him ſtay amongſt them, 
and choſe rather to give him up without any ran- 
ſom to the fathers of the redemption, who were 
far from intending to redeem him, and have with 
the utmoſt regret brought him back to Spain. 
Fon goodneſs fake tell me, ſaid the ſtudent, who 
that very odd ſour-looking fellow is, who walks by 
Himſelf with a ſhambling gait, and his hat over bis 
eyes. He is, anſwered Aſmodeus, a very odd fel- 
low indeed, and the ill-nature in his countenance 
proceeds from having no body to talk to. He is 
one of thoſe difagreeable people whom Horace has 
fet a mark on by the name of queſtion-aſkers or pra- 
ters. Not content with the produce of his own 
brains, he is continually upon the hunt into other 
people's affairs for ſome eircumſtances to admini- 
ſter eaſe to that reſtleſs prating humour, ſo ſhocking. 
to all mankind. - And this fellow is fo ſignally un- 
fortunate that way, that an eighteen months flave- 
ry of his on, together with that of the whole ſhip's 
crew, is owing to this very filly habit of aſking im - 
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pertinent queſtions. For whilſt be was enquiring 
of the pilot the longitude and latitude of ſeveral 
places, the knowledge of which could never-be of the 
leaſt uſe to him, the pilot, diverted from his obſer- 
vations by the young man's impertinence, ſuffered 
the ſhip to run. upon a bank of ſand, which gave 
an Algerine rover time to come up with them, and 
make a ſeizure of her and all that was in her. While 
you live, continued he, avoid ſuch company, tri- 
fling at beſt; they are good for nothing but to diſ- 
turb the pleaſure and repoſe of ſociety : and if they 
happen, for the plague of mankind, to be ill-natur- 
ed with their curioſity, there is no miſchief they - 
are not capable of. 

You need not fear my * by this piece 
of advice, replied Zambullo, for my own ſake at 
leaſt. Very well, ſaid Aſmodeus, then let us re- 
ſume the thread of our obſervations, which that 
good-for-nothing creature has broke in upon. Ob- 
ſerve that other ſlave that has a little brown cap u- 
pon his bald pate, You that haveſuch atender feel- 
ing of others misfortunes, alas! how much would 
you pity him, did you know the ſufferings he has un- 
dergone in twelve years ſlavery at Algiers under an 
Engliſh renegade, to whoſe lot he fell. And who 
is that unhappy man? faid the ſtudent. He is 4 
Franciſcan friar, anſwered the dæmon. I muſt 
own I am very glad he has ſuffered like a wretch as 
he is, fince by his diſcourſes of morality, he prevent- 
ed above a hundred * ſlaves from taking the 
turban. 

Ax I muſt tel you with the ſame franknels, 
replied Don. Cleofas, that Lam ſorry the good fa- 
ther has been ſo long at the mercy of a Barbarian. 
You are as much in the wrong to be afflicted, as 1 
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to rejoice at it, anſwered Aſmodeus. For this holy 


prieſt has profited ſo much by his twelve years ſuf- 


ferings, that it is much better for him to have paſ - 
ſed that time in torments, than in his cell to com- 
bat temptations which he would not at all times have 
been able to have overcome. 
ITE captive that comes immediately der the 
Franciſcan, ſaid Leandro Perez, looks very com- 
poſed for a man juſt eome out of ſlavery. He raiſes 
my curioſity to know who he is. Tou are before 
hand with me, replied the cripple, I was going to 
point him out to you. In him you fee a citizen of 
Salamanca, an unhappy father, a mortal grown in- 
ſenſible of misfortunes, by having run through fo 
many. T have a great mind to relate to you his ſad 
ſtory, and take no more notice of the captives; and, 
indeed, after him there whoſe adventures 
are worth mentioning. | 
Tae ſtudent, already tired with feng fo many 
fad figures, anſwered, he deſired nothing better. 
Upon which Aſmodeus began the IF? e 
in the following chapter. 


ANCHE HAN B/N22b, NHR 
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_ Of tbe laſt ſtory with which Aſmodeus entertained Don 


Cleofas : How, as he was making an end of it, 
he was ſuddenly interrupted, and in what a dif- 
agreeable manner Zambullo and he were parted. 


ABLOS de Bahabon, ſon of an Alcalde of 
a ſmall townin Old-Caſtile, after having ſhar- 


ed with his brother and ſiſter a ſmall inheritance 
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whick their father, though a covetous man, had leſt 
them, ſet out for Salamanca, with-a defign to eom- 
pleat his ſtudies in that univerſity. He was well 
made, had wit, and was my in the nee 
N his age. . 

WrrR a good thouſand — and U very 
generous diſpoſition, he did not long fail of being 
talked of in the city. All the young people ſtrove 
for a ſhare in the friendihipandentertainments which- 
Don Pablos every day gave. 1 ſay Don, for he had 
aſſumed that title in order to ſupport his pretenſi - 
ons to a greater familiarity with ſuchſtudents, whoſe 
nobility might otherwiſe have obliged him to behave 
with greater reſerve. But ſo much did he love di- 
verſion and good company, and fo little did he ma- 
nage his purſe, that at fifteen months end his purſe 
was eaſed of its burthen. However, he ſtill made 
a ſhift to rub on, as well by the means of credit he 
had given him, as of a few piſtoles he borrowed; 
but that could not gofar, and he ſoon remainedwith- ; 
out reſource. 

Uron this, his friends finding he cold long - 
er treat them, forbore their viſits, and his creditors 
began to wait upon him; and though he aſſured the 
latter that in a few days he expected bills of ex- 
change out of his own country, yet ſome of them 
grew impatient, and purſued him cloſely with bai- 
liffs, ſo that he was onthepoint of being arreſted, when 
as he was walking by the fide of the river de Tor- 
mes, he met an acquaintance, who accoſted him 
thus: Signior Don Pablos, take care of yourſelf, 
for I muſt tell you, there are ſeveral bailiffs in pur- 
ſuit after you, and they intend to lay hold on you, 
as ſoon as ever you ſet your foot within the town. 

BanaBoN, terrified with this piece of intelli- 
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gence, which but too well agreed with the ſtate of 


to lie concealed there, till night ſhould come on, 
that ſo he might purſue” his journey with more ſe- 


ed with all their leaves; he choſe the thickeſt, and 


leaves of which entirely concealed him. 
TrmIinKING himſelf ſafe here, the fear of bai- 
liffs ſoon vaniſhed : and as men make the fineſt re. 
flections in the world, when their faults are com- 
mitted; ſo he called over all his ill conduct, and 
reſolved, if ever he ſhould ſee himſelf rich again, to 
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ſwore never more to have any thing to do with 
thoſe falſe friends who draw young fellows into de- 
bauchery, and whoſe friendſhip paſſes away with the 
fumes of their wine. 

As he buſied himſelf in theſe 3 chat 
crouded into his mind one after another, night came 
on. Upon which, difengaging himſelf from the 
branches and leaves that e he was pre- 
paring to get down, when by eble light of the 

moon, that was then new, he thought he diſcerned 
the form of a man. At ſight of this, his former 
terrors returned, and he fancied it was a bailiff, who, 
having traced him, was looking for him in this 
wood; and his fear increaſed upon ſeeing the man 
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having walked two or three times round it. 

. ASMODEVS. ſtopt ſhort in his ſtory here; Sig- 
mor Zambullo, ſaid he to Don Cleofas, give me 
leave for a few moments to divert myſelf with the 


= 


his affairs, immediately made off towards Coritaz 
But left the road with intent to gain a wood that was 
in his view, into which he threw. himſelf, reſolving 


curity. It was a ſeaſon when che trees were adorn- 


got up into it, and there fat upon its branches, the | 


make a better uſe of his money; but above all he 


fit down at the foot of the tree where he was, after 
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perplexity I ſee I have at preſent put you into. You 
are very much in pain to know who the man could 
be that came ſo unluckily thither, and what buſineſs 
could bring him into the wood. This is what 1 
am going this moment to tell you: I will not _— 
buſe your patience. - 
Tux man, after fitting down at che Wr of the 
tree, whoſe thick foliage hid Don Pablos from him, 
reſted himſelf for a few minutes. He then began 
to dig the earth with a poignard, and made a deep 
hole, wherein he buried a leathern bag; he then 
filled up the hole, covered it carefully with moſs, and 
went away. Bahabon, who had obſerved all this 
with the greateſt attention, and whoſe fears were 
changed into tranſports of joy, waited for the man's 
being at a diſtance, that he might come downfrom 
his tree, and dig up the bag, in which he did not 
doubt but he ſhould find either gold or ſilver. To 
this end he made uſe of his knife, but had he had 
none, he found himſelf ſo eager for the work, that 
with his hands only he would have penetrated to 
the very centre of the earth. | 
As ſoon as he was in poſſeſſion of the bag, hebe - 
| gan to ſound it, and, perſuaded there was money P 
in it, he haſtened out of the wood with his booty, 
| not ſo much then fearing to meet a bailiff, as the 
, man to whom the bag belonged: Tranſported as he 
was with ſo lucky a hit, he walked nimbly all night 
long, without keeping any road, without feeling a- 
ny fatigue orinconvenience from the burthen he was 
loaden with. But at break of day he ſtopped un- 
der ſome trees, pretty near the town of Molorido, 
„ not ſo much indeed to reſt himſolf, as at laſt to ſa - 
tisfy the curioſity he had to examine into the con - 
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tents of his bag. He therefore untied it with that 1 
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agreeable trembling you feel upon the approach of 
any vaſt pleaſure. He therein found a parcel of 
good double piſtoles, and to crown his j Joys nem 
to the tune of two hundred and fifty. ane 

Ha vc (contemplated them with elbe a. 
light, he began to bethink himſelf very ſeriouſly 
hat courſe he ſhouldtake; and when he had formed 
his reſolution, faſtened up his doubloons in hispock- 
ets, threw away the bag, and went to Molorido. 
He enquired out an inn, where, whilſt his breakfaſt 

Vas preparing, he hired a mule, and that _ dey 
returned to Salamanca. 

Hs ſoon perceived, by the dee every body 
ſhewed at his return, that the reaſon of his diſap-» 
pearing was no-fecret; but he had his ſtory ready. 

He pretended, that having occaſion for money, and 
receiving none frembis own country, though he had 
written for it twenty times, he had reſolved to go 
thither himſelf; and that the day before, juſt as he 
got into Molorido, he had met his ſteward with mo- 

ney. Ho that he now found it was in his power 
to undeceive thoſe who imagined him a man who 
bad no fortune. He added, he intended to ſhew his 
creditorsthey were in the wrong to drive an honeſt 
man to extremities, who long ago had paid them, 
had his ftewards been more punctual i in ang 
him the rents of his eſtate. 

In reality, the next day he ſent for all his credi- 
tors, and paid them to the laft farthing. The ſame 
friends, that had deſerted him in his want, no ſoon · 
er knew he had a freſh ſupply of money, but they 
came flocking in upon him, and once more began 
to flatter him, hoping to divert themſelves again at 
tus expence. But he laughed at them in his turn, 

and mind ful ofthe promiſe he had made in the wood, i 
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ſent them away abruptly. Inſtead of following his 
former way of life, he turned his thoughts towards 
making a progreſs in the ſcience of the laws, and 
ſtudy became his ſole employment. 855 
How EVER, you will ſay, he was all this while 
very conſcientiouſly making uſe of the double piſ- 
toles that were not his own. I agree with you. 
And was only doing what four parts infive of man- 
kind would do in the like cake. Yet he intended 
ſome time or other to'reſtore them, if by chance he 
ſhould diſcover whoſe property they were. But re- 
lying upon his good intentions, he ſpent them with- 
out ſeruple, and patiently waited till he ſhould find 
him out, which happened about a year aſter. 
THe report ſpread about Salamanca, that a man 
of that town, called Ambroſio Piquillo, going to a 
wood to fetch a bag ſulLof pieces of gold, which he 
tad buried, had found nothing but tne hole he had 
| dug to bury them in, and that the poor honeſt man 
was thereby reduced to beggary. 
|  TImusrT fay, in praiſe of Bahabon, that the ſe- 
cret reflexions of his conſcience at hearing this were 
not thrown away. He enquired where Ambroſio 
lived, and made him a viſit in a little poor habitati- 
cn, here all the furniture was a {tool and a wretch- 
ed bed. Friend, faid he, with an hypocritical air, 
I have heard the report of the fad accident that has 
befallen you; and as charity obliges us all tohelpone 
another as far as we can, I am come to bring you 
ſome ſmall aſſiſtance, But I ſhould be glad to hear 
your unfortunate adventure from your own mouth. 
S1GN1OR cavalier, anſwered Piquillo, I will tell 
you in two words; I had a ſon who uſed torobme, 
I perceived it, and being afraid he might lay his 
hands upon a leathern bag, wherein Thad two hun- 
G 2 
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dred and fifty good doubloons, I thought I could not 
eo better than bury them in a wood, whither I had 
the folly to carry them. Since that unfortunate day, 

my fon took all that I had, and ran away with a 
woman whom he had debauched. Finding my- 
ſelf-quite-reduced -byithe debaucheries of this wick- 
ed ſon of mine, or rather by my fooliſh indulgence . 
of him, IJ had recourſe to my leathern bag. Buta- 
das! the only hopes of ſubſiftence which J had _ 
me were cruelly torn from me. 

Tux poor man could not utter theſe words with» 
out a rene wal of his affliction, and ſhedding abun- 
dance of tears. Don Pablos was greatly moved at 
this, and ſaid to him; My dear Ambrofio, we muſt 
not lay the croſſes we meet with too much to heart; 
your tears are of no ſervice, they will never fetch 
back your money, which is really loſt to you, if it 
be fallen into the hands of any villain. But who 
knows, but your double piſtoles may have fallen in- 
to an honeſt man's hands, who to be ſure will re- 
ſtore them as ſoon as he knows to whom they be- 
long. Come, perhaps you may get them again, do 
not deſpair of it; and in the mean hile, added he, 
(at the ſame time giving him ten of theſe very dou- 
bloons that came out of the leathern bag) here, 
take this, and come and iſee mein eight days. Ha- 
xing ſpoke thus to him, he told him his name, and 
where he lived, and went out ofthe room quite con- 
Founded at the thanks poor Piquillo returned, and 
the prayers he put up for his proſperity. Such are 
for the moſt part all generous actions; we ſhould 
be far from admixing a great many ofthem ſo much 
as we do, did we know the motives from whence 
hey proceed, 

Ar the eight days end, Piquillo, who bg not 


en. Xt. UPON TWO srTIc ESG. 149 


forgot Don Pablos's commands, went and made him 


a viſit. Bahabon made very much of him, and ſail 
very affectionately to him, Friend; upon the good 
character 1 have had of you, F am determined to 
contribute my utmoſt towards ſetting you up in the 
world once more again I will enge both m 
credit and my purſe. 

As a beginning, continued he, ds: you. know 
what I have done ? I am acquainted with ſome per- 
ſons of diſtinction who are extremely charitable, [_ 
have been with them, and have moved them. to pi- 
ty you ſo much, that-I have celleQed: vo hundred 


 erowns for you. At the ſame time he went int⸗ 


his cloſet, and eame out in a moment witl-a lin- 
en bag, whereir he had put that ſum in ſilver, and 
not in doubloons, leſt the man might ſuſpect the 


truth of the matter, by receiving ſo many. double 
piſtoles. Whereas by this artifice he obtained his 


end with. more tecurity, wich. was to make reſtitu- 
tion in ſuch a manner as might reconcile: his con- 
ſcience with his reputation. 

AND indeed poor Ambroſio was far from thinks 
ing thoſe crowns-a reſtitution. - He ſincerely took 
them for a collection made for him, and having a. 
gain humbly thanked Don Pablos, returned to his 


little cottage, bleſſing heaven all the way for having 


raiſed up a friend, who ſo new intereſted him- 
felf in his behalf. 

Tas next day he met a friend in the ſtreet; whoſd 
affairs were not at all in a better poſture than his 
own, and who faid to him, in two days I am 


going to Cadiz, in order to embark on board a ſhip 


that is ſhortly to ſet fail for New Spain, I do not 

like the way of life I am in here, and my mind tells 

me I ſhall ſucceed better at Mexico; I would ad- 
G 3 
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viſe you to go with me, if you can raife only ahun- 
dred crowns. . ; | 

' EcovLD do ſuch a thing 25 s that, anſwered Pi- 
quillo, without any trouble, and ſnould have noob- 
jections to undertake the voyage, were J fure of a 
livelihood in the Indies. Whereupon his friend 
boaſted the fertility of New-Spain, and laid before 
him ſo many waysof growing rich, that Ambroſio, 
giving into his friend's. views, thought of nothing 
but of preparing to ſet out for Cadiz. But before 
de left Salamanca, he took, care to ſend a letter to 
- Bahabon, wherein he tells him, that having met 
with a very good opportunity of going to the In- 
dies, he had a mind to make uſe of it, in order to 
try whether fortune would be kinder to him inanew 
country than ſhe had been in his own; that he took 
the liberty of informing him of it, and of aſſur ing 
him he would preſerve an everinfling remembrance 
of his favours. 

— AmBRo$10's departure gave Don Pablos ſome 
uneaſineſs, as he thereby faw the ſcheme he had 
laid, by little and little to diſcharge his conſcience, 
quite diſconcerted. But conſidering that in a few 
years the good old man might return to Salaman- 
ca, he at laſt made himſelf eaſy, and applied him- 
ſelf more than ever to the civil and canon laws, and 
made ſo great a proficiency, as well by his appli- 
cation, as the quickneſs of his parts, that he became 
the moſt ſhining member of the univerſity, and was 
at laſt choſen rector of it. He was not content 
with ſupporting: that honour | by his profound learns 
ing, but took ſuch infinite pains with himſelf, that 
he adorned his mind with evety eivil and ſocial vir- 
tue. 


WnIIsr he was rector, he heard that a W 
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fellow of Salamanca had been committed to priſon 
upon an accuſation for a rape, and was upon the 
point of being executed. Bahabon upon this remem- 
bering that Piquillo's ſon had carried off a woman, 
he enquired who the prifoner was, and finding that 
it was actually the ſame, he himſelf undertook his 
defence. One admirable circumſtance in the ſci- 
ence of the law is, that it furniſhes arguments on 
both ſides, and as cur rector was a compleat maſter 
of it, he made an excellent uſe of it in defence of 
the criminal. It is true he joined to it the credit 
of his friends, and the ſtrongeſt ſolicitations z which 
indeed did more than all the reſt. 

THE criminal got himſelf honourably nequines, 
and went to thank his deliverer, who ſaid thus to 
him: I have ſerved you, but it was in regard to 
your father; 1 love him; and to give you a freſh 
inſtance of it, if you have any thoughts of continu- 
ing here, and living honeſtly, 1 will take eare to 
provide for you; if, as your father has done, you 
have a mind to take a trip to the Indies, you may 
depend upon fifty piſtoles whenever you pleaſe to 
call for them. Young Piquillo made him this an- 
fwer; Since I have the honour of your lordſhip's 
protection, I ſhould act very wrong to leave aplace 
where I enjoy ſo great an advantage. No, my lord, 
I will remain at Salamanca, and do proteſt to you, 
that my conduct ſhall be ſuch as ſhall pleaſe you. 
Upon this declaration, the rector put twenty piſ- 
toles into his hands, ſaying, Here friend, take theſe, 
take up ſome honeſt profeſſion, employ your time 
well, and reſt aſſured, that Iwill not deſert you. 

 ABovuT two months afterwards, it happened, 
that young Piquillo, who from time totime uſed to 
pay his reſpects to Don Pablos, one day appeared 
G 4 
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before him all in tears; What is the matter with 
you, ſaid Bababon ? Sir, anſwered the fon of Am- 
broſio, I have juſt heard a piece of news that ſtabs 
me to the very heart. My father has been taken by 
an Algerine rover, and is actually in chains. An 
old man of this town, who is returned from Al- 
giers after a ten years flavery, whom the fathers of 
la Merci have lately redeemed, juſt now told me 
he left him there a ſlave. Alas! added he, beat- 
ing his breaſt, and tearing his hair, wretch that I am! 
It was my debaucheries forced my father to hide 
his money, and quit his native country ! It is I that 
have delivered him up to a barbarian, who now 
loads him with fetters! Ah! Signior Don Pablos, 
why did you reſcue me from the hands of juſtice ? 
Since you loved my father, you ſhould have been 
his avenger, and ſuffered me, by my death, to have 
expiated the horrid, horrid crime of — _ 
the occaſion of all his calamities. * 
AT this diſcourſe, which ovate nme 
formed, the rector was moved with the grief which 
the young Piquillo teſtified. My child, ſaid he to 
him, it is with pleaſure I ſee you repent of your 
faults; but dry up your tears. It is' ſufficient that 
I know what is become of Ambroſio, to aſſure you 
that you ſhall ſee him again. His liberty is to be 
purchaſed with a ranſom, and that I take upon my- 
ſelf; and whatever misfortunes he may have ſuf- 
fered, I am perſuaded, that when he returns, and 
finds in you a diſcreet affectionate ſon, he will no 
more complain of his ill fortune. 

By this aſſurance, Don Pablos ſent away beten | 
of Ambroſio full of joy, and in a few days after- 
wards, Bahabon ſet out for Madrid, where, upon 
bis arrival, he put into the hands of the fathers of 
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la Merci a purſe of an hundred piſtoles, with a la- 
bel, on which theſe words were written: * This 
© ſum is given to the fathers of the redemption, 
« for the ranſom of a poor citizen of Salamanca, cal- 
led Ambroſio Piquillo, a captive at Algiers.” 
Thoſe good fathers, in their laſt voyage to Algiers, 
did not fail to comply with the rector's directions. 
They have redeemed Ambrofio, who is that ſlave 
whoſe compoſed air you ſo much admire. | 
Bur methinks, ſaid Zambullo, Bahabon is now 
out of Piquillo's debt. Don Pablos is nct of your 
opinion, anſwered the cripple.. He intends to re- 
turn him both principal and intereſt. ' His nice 
conſcience is even ſcrupulous of enjoying the rich- 
es he bas acquired during his rectorſhip. And 
when he ſees old Piquillo again, he intends to ad- 
dreſs, him in this manner: My dear friend Am 
« broſio, no longer look on me as your benefac- 
« tor in me you ſee-thethief who dug up the mo- 
t ney that you had hid in the wood, It is not ſuffi- 
« cient, therefore, that I make you reſtitution of the 
« two hundred and fifty double piſtoles; for as it. 
« was by means of that I came to enjoy: what I now 
« do, all Iam worth belongs to you; I will retain | 
6% nothing for myſelf but what you pleaſe, and“ 
| Here Aſmodeus ſtopped ey? he was ſuddenly. 
ſeized with a fit of trembling, and his colour chan · 


| ged. 
WHAT is the matter with you:? call Don Cle- 
| ofas z what extraordinary emotion ſhakes you ſo,. 


and makes you ſtopſhort? Ah, Signior Zambullo, 

cried the dæmon with a faultering voice, how un- 

fortunate J am! The magician, who confined me in 

the phial in his laboratory, , has perceived that E 

have eſcaped. He is going to call me back, by ſuch 
G5; 
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powerful conjurations as are impoſſible for me to 
reſiſt. How ſorry I am! faid theſtudent, with ſome 
concern; what a loſs is this to me! Alas! we are 
going to part for ever. I do not believe ſo, repli- 
ed Aſmodeus; this magician may ſtand in need of 
my aſſiſtance; and if I have the goed fortune to do 


him any ſervice, he may, perhaps, in gratitude, give 


me my liberty. If that ſhould happen, according 


to my expectations, depend upon it I ſhall ſoon be 
with you, on condition you never revealto anyone 


what has paſſed this night betwixt us; for ſhould 


you be ſo indiſereet as to impart it to any body, I 


tell you beforehand, you will never fee me more. 


ONE thing comforts me a little, that though EF 


am. obliged to leave you, it is not before I have 


made your fortune. You will marry the beautiful 


Seraphina, whom J have inſpired with a paſſion for 


you; and Signior Don Pedro Eſculano has come 
to a reſolution to marry her to you. Do not let 
ſlip foexcellent an opportunity to make your fortune. 
But, bleſs me! added he, I already feel the incan- 
tations of the magician. All Hell rings with the 
terrible words pronounced by this formidable caba- 
lift. I cannot ſtay a moment longer with you. A- 
dien, dear Don Cleofas. Thus faying, he embra- 
ced Zambullo, and, after ſeeing him fate WERE 
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What. 2 ambull did after Aſmodeus had | left 17 
and in what manner the author has. Omg ere” 
of ta conclude this work... | 


8 ſoon-as the antes ee 

Don: Cleofas, finding himſelf. fatigued with: 

having been all night without ever once ſlitting down, 

and in ſuch extraordinary motion beſides, undreſ-- 

ſed, and went to bed to take a little reſt... His ſpi- 

rits were ſo agitated. he could hardly get to ſleep ;; 

but, at laſt, paying Morpheus that tribute, which 

all mortals owe, with uſury,.he fell into adeadſleep,, 

in: which he continued that whole day and. the fol- 
lowing niglit. 

In this. condition he had 3 for four and 
twenty hours, when Don Lewis de Lujana, a young 
gentleman of his acquaintance, came into his.cham-- 
ber, crying out as loud as he could, Hola! Signior 
Don Cleofas, ariſe; get up! At this noiſe Zam-- 
bullo waked.. Do you know, ſaid Don Lewis, that 
you have been aſleep ever fince yeſterday morning? 
That is impoſhble, anſwered Leandio. And yet 
nothing can be more true, replicd his friend: You: 
have ſlept the clock round twice. Every body im 
the houſe has aſſured me it is faqt. 

THe ſtudent; aſtoniſhedat his havingbeen aſleep» 
ſo long, was at firſt afraid that. his adventure with: 
the devil upon two ſticks was no more than anillu-- 
hon, Vet he could not think fo neither, and whem 
he recalled ſome particular cireumſtances, he no 
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longer doubted but what he had ſeen was real, 
However, ta eaſe his doubts, he got up, dreſſed 


with all haſte, and went out with Don Lewis, 


whom he carried towards the gate of the ſun, with - 
out telling him any reaſon. When they were there, 
and Don Cleofas perceived Don Pedro's houfe al- 


moſt burnt to the ground, he pretended a ſurpriſe. 


What is this I ſee? ſaid he, What horrible deva- 
ſtation the fire has made here! To whom belongs 
this unfortunate houſe? Is it {Tong ſince it was 


burged? 


Don Lewis de Lujana they "DRE his to queſti- 
ons, and thus purſued his diſcourfe: The vaſt da- 
mages of the fire make leſs noiſe in this city, than 
a-circumfſtance I am going to tell you. Signior 
Don Pedro de Eſcolano has an only daughter, fair 
and beautiful as the morning. They ſay fhe was in 
a room filled. with fire and ſmoke, where ſhe muſt. 
inevitably have periſhed, and ſhe was reſcued, not- 
withſtanding, by a young gentleman, whoſe name is 
not yet known. It is the common topic of every 
converſation in Madrid. The cavalier's bravery is 
cried up to the ſkic:2; and it is believed, that tho? 


he be nothing more than a private gentleman, he 


may very well obtain the daughter of Don Pedro, 


as the reward of ſo brave an action. 


LEANDRO Perez liſtened to Don Lewis without 


ſhewing he was the leaſt concerned in what he was 


talking of; and diſengaging himſelf upon an ex- 
cuſe he feigned, he went to the Prado, and fitting 
down under ſome trees, fell into a deep reverie. 
Immediately the devil upon two ſticks came into 
his mind. I cannot, ſaid he, too much regret my 
dear Aſmodeus. H- vould in a ſhort time have 
carried me all over Ss * and I ſhould hate 
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made that tour without any of the inconveniencies 
that generally attend travellers. Doubtleſs I have 
a great loſs; but, preſently added he, perhaps it is 
not irreparable. Why ſhould I deſpair of ſeeing 
him again? It may happen, as he himſelf faid, that 
the conjurer may immediatlely give him his liber- 

Then thinking of Don Pedro and his daugh- 
ter, he reſolved to make him a viſit, puſhed on 
by the ert alone of _— the beauteous Se- 
raphina, 

Tax moment ke pennen deture Don Pedro, 
that nobleman ran and embraced him with open 
arms, crying out, Welcome, generous: cavalicr. I 
began to be angry with you. How, ſaid he, after 
the preſſing inſtances I made Don Cleofas to come 
and ſee me, is he ſtill abſent from my eyes? How — 
ill does he return the impatience I feel to teſtify 
the eſteem and friendſhip I have for him? 
| Don Cleofas hung down his head out of reſpect 
at ſo obliging a reproach, and excuſed himſelf to 
the old gentleman by telling him, he feared a viſit 
would have been unſeaſonable in the confuſion he 
judged he' muſt have been in the day before. That 
excuſe will not ſatisfy me, replied Don Pedro; a 
viſit can never be unſeaſonable from a man in a 
houſe, where, had it not been for him, a moſt 
inexpreſſible grief would have reigned: But, 
added he, be pleaſed to follow me, you have other 
thanks to receive beſides mine. At theſe words, 
he took him by the hand, and we him into _ 
phina's apartment. 

Tur lady was juſt come from prayers z Daugh- 
ter, ſaid her father, I am come to introduce the 
gentleman to you, who ſo bravely ſaved your life. 


Dhew-him how ſenſible?) you are of — great favour 
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ke did you, ſince the condition you was in the day 
before yeſterday would not permit you to do it then. 
Upon which Signiora Seraphina, opening her roſy 
lips, [addreſſed herſelf to him in a compliment that 
would charm all readers, could I repeat it word 
for word; but as I have had the misfortune to re- 
ceive but an imperfect account of it, I chuſe rather 
to pals it over in filenge, than ſpoil it. 

I s HALL only ſay, that Don Cleofas imagined i it 
was a divinity he ſaw and heard, and that he was 
at once taken by the eyes and the ears. Immedi- 
atcly he conceived a violent paſſion for her, But fas. 
from conſidering. her as one he was ſure of marry- 
ing, he doubted, notwithſtanding all the devil had 
faid,, whether ſo glorious a reward was to be the 
recompence of a ſervice they imagined he had done 

em. The more charming ſhe appeared to bim, 
the more he daa whether he ſhould obtain, 
Er. | | 

WIA conſirmed bim i in his uncertainty of obs 
19 ſo great a bleſſing, was, that Don Pedro, 
during the long converſation they had, never touch - 
ed once upon that ſtring, and only loaded him with 
civilities, without hinting the leaſt deſire to be his 
father: in- law. Seraphina too on her fide, as polite 
as her father, turned the diſcourſe wholly upon 
gratitude, without making uſe of any expreſſion 
that could give Zambullo room to think that ſhe had 
an affection for him. $0 that he took his leave of 
Signior Eſcolano with a great deal of love, and der 
little hope. 

Mr friend Aſmodeus, ſaid un to kimſelf in his 
way home, as if he had ſtill been with the cripple, 
when- you aſſured me that Don Pedro was inclined 
ito make me his ſon-in-law, and that Seraphina 


O 
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burnt with a lively flame which you had inſpired 
her with for me, you muſt have intended to make 
yourſelf merry at my expence, or elſe you muſt 
own-that you know as little of the preſent as the 
future. 

ZAMBULI.O was now ſorry be had viſited the 
oy and, looking upon his paſſion for her as an ill - 
fated love he ought to conquer, reſolved to ſpare 
no pains to get the better of it. He went farther, 
he reproached himſelf with his eagerneſs at puſn- 
ing his deſign, ſuppoſing he had found the father 
inclined to grant him kts daughter, and he looked 
upon it as nn to owe his Why e to an ar- 
tifice. 

HE was Rill Full of theſe reflefiibme; e 
pedro, ſending for him the next day, began thus: 
Signior Leandro Perez, it is time for me to prove 
by my actions, that when you obliged me, you did 
not do a good office to one of thofe grandees, who, 
were they in my place, would repay your fervices 
with a little court holy- water. But I intend that 
Seraphina herſelf ſhall be the reward of that dan« 
ger you run upon her account. I muſt tell you 
too, that I have found her to be my on daughter, 


in the propoſal I made her of marrying her deli- 


verer. She ſhewed her joy, by a tranſport that 
has convinced me her gratitude equals my: own: 
It is a thing determined ons you * 1 my 
1 | 

AT theſe e the good Signdor de Eſcoland, 
* expected Don Cleofas would have returned his 
moſt humble thanks for ſo great a favour, was ſur- 
prized to ſee him ſtand ſpeechleſs and confounded. 
Speak, Don Cleofas, ſaid he, What am I to think 
of the diſorder my propoſal has put you into? What 


/ 
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can have ſet you againſt her? Ought a private gen- 
tleman to refuſe an alliance by which a grandee 
would think himſelf honoured ? Has the nobility 
of my family received any ſtain, of which I am 18. 
norant ? 

SIGNIOR, ane Leandro, I am but too org 
able of the diſtance which heaven has placed be - 
tween us. Why then, replied Don Pedro, do you 
heſitate at an offer which does you ſo much honour? 
Come, be ingenuous, Don Cleofas, you are in love 
with ſome lady to whom you. have given your faith; 
and it is ſhe whoſe intereſt at this time ſtands as a 
bar to your advancement. Had I a miſtreſs, to 
whom 1 might have engaged myſelf by an oath, an- 
I fwered Zambullo, without doubt no reaſon ſhould. 
= induce me to violate my engagements. But it is 
not that which prevents my accepting your favours. 
The nice notion J have of honour commands me to 
forego the glorious eſtabliſhment you deſign me, 
and far from intending to take any advantage of the 
error you are in, I am going to undeceive you: 1 
am not Seraphina's deliver. . 
Wau r do I hear! cried the old Eſculano with | 
aſtoniſhment: Was it not you that reſcued her from 
the flames that were going to devour her? Was 
= it not you that performed ſo brave an action? No, 
ot my lord, anſwered Zambullo. Vain had been that 

attempt to any mortal man, and I will plainly tei! 
you it was a devil that ſaved your daughter. 

Tusk words encreaſed Don Pedro's aſtoniſh- 
ment, who thinking he ought not to underſtand 
them in a literal ſenſe, defired the ſtudent to ex- 
| plain himſelf more clearly. Upon this Leandro, 
without giving himſelf any rain for Aſmodeus's 
friendſhip, told him all that had paſſed between the 
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devil and himſelf. Eſcolano then reſumed the diſ- 
courſe, and faid to Don Cleofas: The confidence 
you repoſe in me confirms me in my deſign of 
giving you my daughter. You are originally her 
deliverer; if you had not begged of the devil up- 
on two ſticks to reſcue my daughter, he had in- 
fallibly ſuffered her to periſh. It is you therefore 
that have preſerved Seraphina's life. In a word, 
you have deſerved her,-and I offer her to you, with 
the half of my fortune. 

LEeanDRo Perez, at theſe words, which at once 
removed all his ſcruples, threw himfelf at Don Pe- 
dro's feet, in order to thank him for his great good- 
neſs. . Shortly after the wedding was celebrated 
with a magnificence ſuitable to the heireſs of Eſco- 
lano, and to the great joy of the parents of Don 
Cleofas, who was thereby well recompenced for 
the few hours of liberty which he had procured the 
devil upon two ſticks. 
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DIALOGUE L 


4 Y dear neighbour, I am quite ruined 
and undone; the Lares, my protecting 
God, now freeze by my hearth, and the ſame cold - 
neſs ſeizes me all over. B. What you ſay ſurpri- 
zes me. How bas this terrible diftemyer ſeized 
you? And what is the reaſon you are ſo ſuddenly 
chan ged from hot to eold ? for I have ever ſeen you 
all in a fire. A. Alas, I am obliged to follow the 
fate of my friend, the ſcholar and the poor man. 
B. What has befallen him? A, O] the great> 
eft of calamities. His income, that is to ſay, the 
profits of his pen, are quite put a flop to-. B. L 
can't fay, neighbour, that I yet underſtand you. A. 
Why then Pl explain myſelf. I ſpeak of an au- 
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thor. _ His finances depended on the ſale of ſmall 
pamphlets calculated for amuſement, which he com- 
poſed, and they have forbid all writings of this kind, 

B. What, did theſe pamphlets maintain him? A. 

Yes; and at his eaſe too; for he did not take up 
his time in correcting and publiſhing a volume; he 
entertained the public with theſe flying numbers, 
at leaſt ſeven or eight in the year. B. What a 
pity it is to deprive the world of the induſtry of ſo 
good a hand? and how comes it they prohibit writ- 
ings of amuſement, the very beſtthings inthe world? 
The public love to be entertained, and why are 
they not at their liberty to buy what. pleaſes them? 
A. You are certainly in the right; and this pre- 
vailing taſte makes both for authors and bookſellers. 
But then this is the ground of the clamour againſt 
that ſort of writings; they ſay that nothing is wrote 
now-a-days, but low nonſenſe and mere babbles ; 
and that poſterity will. diſtinguiſh this age for the 
Age of remances, and all kinds of futulity. They 
fay, moreover, that there is a general depravity of 
taſte; that theſe” detached numbers are a real tax 
upon the public; that by this means a romance is 
ſwelled to an intolerable ſize; and that an author 
is now actually propoſing a ſcheme, to divide one 
of them into three hundred and ſixty- five parcels; 
that he may be able to ſupply his cuſtomers every 
day in the year. B. Why, after the thouſind and 
one nights, the thouſand and one days, the thouſand 
and one quarters of an hour, and ſo-many other 
thouſand and one things, I think they may very well 
put up with a romance divided into no more than 
three hundred and fixty-five parts. A. Judge then, 
if they ought to find fault with my author, who, 
in no work, has ever divided beyond number eight. 
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Indeed, my dear friend, I am ſorry for you, as 1 


am for the chimneys of all authors and bookſellers, 


who will ſoon become as cold as yours. A. It is 
but cold comfort for the afflifted to have others as 
wretched as themſelves. B. You are to be pitied; 
and I do pity you; what elſe can I do? Beſides, I 
muſt tell you freely, long ago I have. heard ma- 
ny people ſay, it was high time to check that pre- 
vailing taſte for low, trifling amuſements, and to 
put a ſtop to romance writing. A. What is this 
you ſay? B. Yes, it is true. And men of diſ- 
cernment, who are unprejudiced, ſay now, that this 
prohibition is of great ſervice to polite writing. That 
people ought to have ſome uſeful end in view, or 
not write at all. This is their judgment upon the 
affair, and every one come. into their ſentiments. 
A. But is not that which pleaſes, at the ſame time 
uſeful? B. Yes, what gives pleaſure is ſo far uſe» 
ful. But beſides the utility arifing only from plea- 
ſure, readers of taſte want ſomething ſolid and in- 
ſtructive, ſomething that has its foundation laid in 
the real truth of manners. For inſtance, the De- 
vil upon Sticks is ſo far a romance, but at the ſame | 
time more inſtructive than a treatiſe of morality. 
There the fable is both agreeable and uſeful ; that 
is, uſeful, by joining pleaſure with inſtruction. Let 
your author write ſuch another, and PII anſwer for 
his having permiſſion to print it, provided, though, 
he don't publiſh it in eight numbers; for that, you 
know, is plundering the public to enrich the book- 
ſeller. A. Come, let us put an end to this con- 
verſation. One may eaſily obſerve that you are 2 
chimney belonging to a change-broker. You are 
a taſteleſs, inſipid creature, and ignorant, in the 
ſuperlative degree, of every thing rearing to litera” 
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ture; your narrow genius does not reach beyond a 
ſum in addition; and I am ready to hang myſelf 
for having been ſo free with you, as T have been. 
B. What, do you inſult me in return for my ſhew- 
ing fuch concern for your misfortunes? A. Is 
that ſhewing concern for one's misfortunes, to com- 
mend thoſe who are the occaſion of them? Go, 
once more, I tell you, you are as great a fool as 
him you belong to. B. For one that complains of 
being almoſt frozen to death, methinks you ſhew a 
good deal of warmth: But, in the mean time, I 
deſire yon will let my brother alone; one daſh of 
his pen is worth all the volumes of Parnaſſus. E- 
very thing he writes is ſenſible, pleaſant, and uni- 
verſally approved. And ſo long as his writings 
are but legible, I am not afraid of the cold; my 
hearth will be kept as warm as if it had been the 
everlaſting fire of the veſtals, and your poor chilled 
author will bleſs himſelf to be allowed to fit down 
byit. As for you, in Tpite of your ill uſage of me, 
all the miſchief I wiſh you, is, ſuch another bro- 
Wer as mine, to put you into heat Ny HOKE 
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The _— C. and the Re D. 


HAT a IE what a deer is 
this! Do you know, my friend, what 
has befallen me? D. Is it long fince? C. About 
an hour ago. D. No, my dear neighbour, I know 
not; for I was obliged to aſſiſt at a marriage, which 
was celebrated in. the room I belong to. C. A 


C. 
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marriage! D. Les, and a couple the beſt matched 
that ean be. Lyſander and Celimene have taken 
me witneſs to their vows. The Penates, my houſ- 
hold gods, were the only obſervers of their mutual 
engagements, and the faith they have plighted to 
each other. No body was preſent at this ceremo- 
ny, excepting Lizetta, the faithful ſervant of Ce- 
limene. - They are now enjoying the delights of 
this myſterious union. C. This marriage, tobe ſure, 
is very ſolemnly ratified. D. Why yes, I know as 
well as you, there are ſome little formalities want- 
ing; but what then? 'Love will fapply the place of 
all. They love cach other, and) I am convinced, 
let their parents do what they pleaſe, will continue 
ſo to do; and pray, do you find that common in 
marriages ſolemniſed according to the rites of the 
church? C. No, really. Marriages, for the moſt 
part, are ſo many civil contracts, that bind two per- 
fons together for ever, w are ſo far from loving, 
that they generally hate one another, during the 
whole courſe of their lives. D. Well, I can anſ- 
wer for it, the bonds which unite Lyſander and Ce - 
limene are more facred and ſolemn, for they are 
tre bonds of love. C. I congratulate you, my 
dear neighbour; and T like you all the better for 
intereſting yourſelf ſo much in the happineſs of loy- 
ers. It is what we owe them as confidents of their 
ſecrets; and I myſelf would do all in my power to 
ſerve them, which you will cafily believe, when I 
tell you what has befallen me, which is pretty much 
fuch another affair as yours. Tou know the a- 
partment I belong to is a real cell, D. Ay, and 
the cell of the lovely little Julia. ©. Julia was be- 
loved by a very pretty fellow of an officer, named 
Traſon, and Traſon did not beſtow his love on one 
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that was. vagratefol. D. Now, I was 1 
that. C. There was nothing wanting to complete 
their mutual happineſs, but a favourable opportu- 
nity; and Julia's, mother had more eyes than Ar- 
gus. The cell wherethis fair creature lay was more 
inacceſſible than the tower of Danae. D. Bleſs me, 
how learned you are? You underſtand the ancient 
fables. I ſuppoſe before you had Julia, ſome poet 
had ſtudied by your fire-fide But fince you men- 
tion the tower of Danae, you remember it could 
not keep out a ſhower. of gold. C. True, and you 
remember alſo, that Danae was courted hy Jupiter; 
and you know a God can change water and ſtones 
into gold; but Traſon's pockets had been pretty well 
drained by three campaigns, ſo that it did not at 
all ſuit him to have recourſe to that expedient. D. 
What other expedient then did he fall upon? C. 
The moſt ſimple and obvious one that could be. He 
lives but juſt by; and without the help of any o- 
ther magic than pure love, up he gets through his 
chimney to the ridge of the houſe, comes to the 
head of my chimney, which he eaſily removed; for 
Ihad no mind to prevent him; and then ſlides down 
through the funnel into Julia's chamber, ſupport- 
ing himſelf by his hands and his knees. D. Did 
ſhe expect his coming? C. No, ſhe only wiſhed 
it; and far from running with open arms to re- 
ceive her lover, was in a great fright at ſeeing him 
come down. D. She fainted away, I warrant you. 
C. If ſhe did not at firſt, ſhe would have done ſo, 
very ſoon. Come, none of your joking : This gal- 
lant of a chimney-ſweeper threw himſelf at the feet 
of Julia, and ſhe ſoon knew him to be her dear 
Traſon. Lou never ſaw any thing more affecting 
than the ſituation they were both in at that time. 
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This is the advantage we chimneys enjoy; we are 


witneſſes to a thouſand ſights that men would pay 
any price for ſeeing.” At preſent Julia's fears are 
over; ſhe feels emotions of quite a different na- 
ture. D. There now, my good" ie in one. 
night two. marriages pretty: much alike. C. Why, 
very nearly ſo, indeed. Though my couple not 
only exchange the ſolemn vow; but the conſequen- 
ces will, very probably, make the mother of Julia 
acknowledge Traſon for her ſon-in-law; and I re- 
joice before-hand in the thoughts of what perplexi- 
ty this good woman will be reduced to. D. And 
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E. RITHEE tell me, den ncighbous B, it: 
you pleaſe, how you can, without being- 
tired, put up with having no body beſides your two: 
old maids ? For from morning till night noone comes 
near your-fire-fidez you have always the ſame peo- 
ple, and always the ſame ſubject of converſation:. 
Indeed I ſhould think that by this time your pati-- 
ence was wore out. F. I muſt indeed confeſs to- 
you, that I frequently wiſh they would change their 
quarters; though, perhaps, in that caſe, I ſhould 
be hard put to it how to breathe, as, in all proba- 
bility, I ſhould: not have ſo good a fire; for they 
are very devout, ſo of conſequence take lefs care: 
of their bodies than of their ſouls; — whe: 
Vol. II. H 
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e whom I could name, nds 
fit them; then they ſpare no coſt; their kitchen 
then may vie with that of x lord, and the ſmoke 
breathe upon is quite a perfume. E. As far as'T 
can ſee, you love nothing but ſnoke. Well, every 
one to their own taſte, I love variety. New faces 
and new adventures are my delight. T am, as 1 
ſuppoſe you know, the thimney of a furniſhed lodg- 
ing. F. And as ſuch it is very happy for you that 
you are fond of variety. E. I am ſo fond of it, 
that I ſhould be very ſorry to · ſee the ſame lodgers 
fix months together; and have reaſon to be thank - 
ful that it is a thing never happened to me ſince 
the firſt moment of my exiſtence. F. I ſuppoſe, 
then, you are not the oldeſt of your neighbourhood. 
Z. No, not by a great deal; but for all that I be- 
heve I have the moſt experience. F. Impart to me 
then ſome of your adventures; I beg you to do it, 
as you would oblige a neighbour. E. With all my 
heart, if it don't weary you; and will begin from 
the time I firft commenced chimney. He who firſt 
ſat down by my fire, was the younger ſon of a good 
family, but of a country where the portion of young- 
er ſons confiſts only in their ſword, joined to a hap- 
py impudence of bullying every one with their be- 
ing born gentlemen. This talent my hero poſſeſ- 
ſed in an eminent degree; but had another at the 
fame time much more profitable; for he played with 
conſtant good luck, which was the effect of the moſt 
aſſiduous ſtudy; every day he was buſy in ealeu- 
lating the various chances upon the cards, and at 
night put his theory in practice. F. He mult, at 
that rate, have had always plenty of money, E. 
No, you are miſtaken; for he ſpent it as faſt as he 
get it; fo that he was always in want. | Indeed 


buſband. As ſoon ashe-came; he ordered his room 
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ſametimes he cut a great flaſh 3 that is a diſtaſe pe- 
euliar to his nation, but then it never laſted long. 
His good fortune incenſed the ſtudents, who frequent · 
ed the fame nurſeries of education againſt him, 
and they brought him into ſeveral ſcrapes, ſo that 
at the end of ſout months I loſt him. He was, 
however, a mighty good lodger, and I to this day 
lament the loſs of him. F. Who came in his ſtead? 
E A man the moſt ſingular, perhaps, that ever yet 
lived. A: buſband faithful and affectionate even 
beyond the grave; that could not be comforted ſor 
tlie loſs of his dear wife: in ſhart, a phenix of a 


to be hung with black, ſhut up his windows againſt 
the rays of the ſun; and had no light in his cham» 
ber, but the pale glimmering of a lamp. Encloſed 
in this horrid gloom, bis conſtant employment was 
inceſſantly to ſob and ſhed tears. Very often, as if 
he had been poſſeſſed, he would ſpeak aloud to an 
urn that ſtood upon a table covered with black cloth, 
and whichhe ſeemed to adore. He would converſe 
with that precious relick, and talk to it as if it ani · 


vered his paſſionate expoſtulations. F. Tisa chance 


but ſome ſpirit was encloſed in that ſame urn. E. 
A ſpirit! What a wiſeacre you are! No, it was the 
heart of his wife; that was the object of his wor- 
ſhipand adoration. F. This wastenderneſs of grief 
to exceſs. I can ſcarce give eredit to what you tell 
me. E. Nor ſhould I, if I had not been an eye- 
witneſs to it. I remember, ſometime or other, 
to have heard one of my lodgers reading a book 
which mentioned a ſtory of the ſame. ſort of fide 


lity, or madneſs, in an Engliſh philoſopher, which 


I do not believe to this day, notwithſtanding what 
I have told you; for an inſtance of this kind ought 
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to ſtand alone. F. But how long did your lodger 
remain in this fit? E. Full three months. True 

it is, his eyes, the fountains of his tears, began to 
dry up, and refuſed t to furniſh him with. freſh ſup- 
plies of continued grief and, by: degrees, his de- 
votions to the urn ſeemed: to reliſh of form and ce- 
remony. © Happilyfor him, his relations found him 

out, and, of conſequente, relieved him. believe 
he yielded to the violence they made uſe of with 
only a ſeeming reluctance. However, away they 
carried him; and I was freed of this mournful gueſt. 
F. And, I ſuppoſe, didi not much bewail the loſs of 
him. E. Not in the leaſt, L aſſure you / The room 
was aſterwards let tu a woman, at which I was very 
glad, as I had hitherto been acquainted only witly 
men. A kind of quaker's dreſs; and a'certificate 
of forty years marked upon her forehead, gave her 
x matron air, Which ſtruck me at firſt fight; and 
by what I had heard of devotees, I inſtantly judged 
her tobe one. F. Now perhaps you might be 
miſtaken! E. I Was very ſoon convinced of m 
error; for the woman was a woman of ſenſe and 
conduct; ſhe loved pleaſure, yet regarded her re- 
putation, and eame from the country, a great diſ- 
tance: off, to Madrid, that ſhe might be ſheltered 
from the malice of ſlander; and a wery ſhort time 
after, the gentleman on whoſe account the had un- 
dertaken the journey followed her. Bleſs me ! 
how amazed I was at the firſt viſit ſhe received from 
her lover; ſnhe flew with 'tranfport into his arms; 
her demureneſs was changed into a wanton ſpright- 
lineſs, and the glow upon her cheeks effaced the 
wrinkles on her brow. F. A pretty lady for a de- 
votee, truly. E, As ſhe loved her man with all 
the violence of paſſion, ſne made uſe of every means 
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to preſerve her conqueſt. She was very well ap- 
. priſed that, at her age, it is allowed for women to 
> embelliſn the charms of nature by art, and accord- 
ingly ſhe uſed every thing ſhe could for that pur- 
poſe. F. And what arts, pray, mult ſke uſe for chat 
purpoſe? ? E. I will tell you. Beſides black and 
white, which painted her complexion to what height 
of colour ſhe chuſed, ſhe called in every other thing 
to her aſſiſtance, dreſs, baths, and perfumes. She 
was at her toilet always till her gallant came; and 
dereired to it again immediately when he was gone 
away. She was. continually: at her glaſs, practiſ- 
ing the different airs, either ſprightly or languiſh- 
ing, which ſhe imagined might do execution. As 
for the artillery of endearments and careſſes, that 
ſhe was perfect miſtreſs of. F. With all that, me- 
| thinks, it was hardly poſſible ſhe could miſs of mak - 
ing herſelf beloyed. - E. But then ſhe had other 
charms infinitely more powerful over the heart of 
a young lover. She was liberal and rich; and one 
muſt have a heart of braſs not to love a generous 
miſtreſs. But the appointed days of man are num 
bered: whentheſe two lovers were now at che height 
of mutual felicity, the gallant fell ſick, and expir- 
eda few days afterwards, notwithſtanding all the aſ- 
ſiſtance that could be adminiſtered by the moſt {kil- 
ful phyſicians. -F. The lady, no doubt, took on 
mightily. E. Yes, ſhe wept, reſumed her former 
demure air, and went back into her own country, 
to edify her neighbours by her example. My cham- 
ber was not long empty; it was taken by another 
woman, who was, by profeſſion, a go- between, a 
match- maker. F. A rare kind of buſineſs, tru- 
ly. E. It is a buſineſs that is very common. Ne- 
gociators of this ſort require a deal of addreſs, and 
VoL. II. 1 2 


* , 
\&% + 5,41. — 


7 


ee 


Pea 


*, ww "oo ON wn. go ©. ON. nf, "Th 


9 ms HH + ws» = ww a ©, bes 37 


— 


% DIALOGTES BETWEEN ETC. 


this good lady did not want for that. She carried 
the propoſals, procured interviews, and very often 
brought the mattertoa final conclufion. How ma- 
ny of theſe contracts have been ratified in my a- 
partment?! - She would make a younger brother, not 
worth a ſhilling; paſs for a gentleman of fortune, 
and ſet off à demirep for a pattern of illuſtrious 
virtue. F. What a ſurprizing woman this was! 
E. All this ſhe could do with the greateſt eaſe, and 
could draw in the moſt cautious and wary; fo that 
by her. dexterity ſhe had got a handſome fortune; 
but at laſt ſhe began to have ſcruples, and her re- 
morſes carried her far, that the retired into a 
convent, there to repent of her former ſeandalous 
life, Tbus a fit of devotion deprived me of this 
experienced brokereſs. F. Well, but happily for 
you, the natural indifference of your temper pre- 
vented your lamenting the loſs of her. E. That 
is true; however, after her I had a great many 
people of common characters in life, men and wo- 
men, for example, that were concerned inlaw-ſuits, 
a very troubleſome kind of lodgers, or people who 
came from the country to fee what a clock it was 
at Madrid, and returned home, for the moſt part, 
as wiſe as they came. But it now begins to grow 
late, fo, neighbour, I wiſh you a good nightz ano- 
ther time when we meet I will give you ſome more 
original characters whom I have had at my fire- 
ide. F. Goad neighbour farewel; I ſhall not ne- 
_ gleQ to remind you of your promiſe. 


END OF THE SECOND AND LAST VOLUME. 
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